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PREFACE. 



■^♦■ 



TN the silent intervals of Holy Communion we 
often feel the need of some words by which 
our hearts may be guided into fuller sympathy and 
deeper adoration. 

Many have found the form of verse for this pur- 
pose the most helpful; both as speaking more di- 
rectly to the heart, and as being with greater ease 
held in the memory. 

These verses are intended as a contribution to- 
wards the supply of this need. They do not profess 
to be a transcript in metre of the words we have all 
loved so long, nor even a rh)rthmical paraphrase of 
separate passages; but rather strains, the ke)mote 
of which was struck long ago by the teacher who, 
in the deep retirement of his saintly life, had learnt 
to know the hidden things of God and the mysteries 
of the human heart. 



PREFACE. 

Apart from the separate use of each passage, the 
book has a sequence, designed to follow the pro- 
gressive thought of the work on which it is founded, 
though the strain with which it opens may be heard 
throughout the whole. 

The passage from the "Imitation" placed before 
each hymn, is intended as a key to the longer 
paragraph which has suggested it. 

Ju F. M. 
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OF THE LOVE OF JESUS. 




I. 

** $hjii$t will come unto theo, and shew thee 
i^is consolations; if thou ptiepatfe {on T$m a 
u?oi[th\j mansion within thee/* — Book il. oiiap. i. 

■ILL the Christ come to me ? 
Where shall He dwell ? 
Can I a temple be, 

I a pure cell ? 
Can I with melody 
Welcome Him well ? 

Most in a contrite heart 

Takes He delight; 
Yea, although shut apart. 

Darkened by night. 
Yet comes He where tliou art, 

Festive in white. 
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Of the Love of Jesus, 

Then such a home prepare ; 

All things make meet ; 
Till thy Guest, entering there, 

Glad thou mayst greet, 
With balm and unguents rare 

Bathing His feet. 

There will He shut the door, 
Finding His treasure, 

Dwell with thee evermore. 
Taking His pleasure ; 

Giving, of richest store, 
Gifts without measure. 

See what a blessed place 

Henceforth it is ; 
Gives not thy Guest, of grace, 

Beauty and bliss ; 
Shews there another face 

Tender as His. 
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II. 



"I|) faithful soul, maha j[eady th^ heaift for^ 
this ]3t[idsgt[oom» that !^a mn^ vouchsafe to 
oome unto thes, and dwell within theo." — ^Book ii. 

ohap. li 

OW make thee ready, faithful soul, 
Behold thy Bridegroom come. 
Put off the garments of thy dole, 

And richly deck thy room ; 
That He, who shall thy heart control. 
May make that heart His home. 

" If any love Me," He hath said, 

" If any keep My word, 
I am about his path, his bed, 

His Friend and loving Lord : 
I pour the wine, I break the bread. 

And bless them at his board." 

If thou art Christ's all things are thine, 
Full shews thy garnered store ; 
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Of the Love of Jesus. 

What most in any man doth shine, 

In Him hast thou the more : 
Joys that thine heart dare scarce divine. 

He giveth them before. 

The earth will pass, men's hearts aie frail, 

Our love hath many a spot ; 
Not through eternity will pale 

Christ's love which changeth not ; 
Of that great Heart no beat shall fail, 

No yearning be forgot. 




III. 



** In i^eav^n ought itx ba ih^ home, and all oatjihlij 
things ai[o to bo loohod upon as it urojje b|j tho wa^." 

Book iii chap. !• 

' H Y dost thou linger, and forsake thy quest ? 
Gaze not around thee, this is not thy rest. 
Each pleasant vista draws aside thine eyes, 
Lift them afar, where dim the mountains rise ; 
The flush of flame that crowns the topmost peak, 
Be that thy goal, toward that high beacon seek. 

Earth's sunshine, flowers, and music, all must pass ; 
Long shadows creep already o'er the grass ; 
Fair blossoms gathered but an hour ago. 
Strew, in thy clasp, their faded leaves below ; 
The melody whose key-note was of earth 
Passes in discord with what gave it birth. 

Cleave not to these ; beware thou, lest thou die 
With these that perish : lift thy heart on high ; 
Yea, let thy thought on God Most High take hold, 
Round Him, the Strongest, all thy longings fold ; 
Instant in prayer continuing evermore. 
For prayer hath wings on which the soul may soar. 
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Of the Love of Jesus. 

Canst thou not reach this height, nor, reaching, cling ? 
Thine unfledged thoughts fall beating with spent wing : 
Take refuge in the sacred wounded side 
Of Him who for thy sake lived, suffered, died : 
Yea, dwell there rapt : the soul achieves her quest, 
That findeth Christ, nor need seek yet for rest. 

What shall assail thee there ? What spear shall smite ? 
The wound He felt tecomes thy shield of might. 
What slight of men ? He for thy sake hath borne 
Brand, curse, and mocking, and a whole world's scorn. 
Sorrow can make thee but the closer be 
Unto that heart of Christ — broken for thee. 





IV. 

<< If thou hadat but once pojt^ootl^ entotted into 
tho doctteta of tho K^oifd Jioaua^ and tasted a little 
of !^i$ ajjdent love j then wouldeet thou not re- 
gaitd thine own convenience on inconvenience, 
but t|athet[ wouldeat ttejoice at alandeiia, if theij 
ahould be caat ujwn thee.*^ — Book ii. chap. i. 

HERE is a secret place of rest 
God's saints alone may know ; 
Thou shalt not find it east nor west, 

Though seeking to and fro. 
A cell where Jesus is the door, 

His love the only key : 
Who enter will go out no more, 
But there with Jesus be. 

If thou hadst dwelt within that place, 

Then would thine heart the while, 
In vision of the Saviour's face, 

Forget all other smile ; 
Forget the charm earth's waters had, 

If once thy foot had trod 
Beside the river that makes glad 

The city of our God. 



Of the Lave of Jesus. 

If once such joy had filled thine heart, 

Earth's hatred, or earth's scorn 
Would seem but as a moment's smart, 

Forgot as soon as borne. 
Nay, thou in pain, or shame, or loss, 

Christ's fellowship wouldst see, 
And with thine heart embrace the cross 

On which He hung for thee. 

Wouldst count it blest to live, to die. 

Where He is all in all ; 
Where rapt, earth unperceived goes by, 

And fropi ourselves we fall. 
Till, from His secret place below, 

To mansions fair above. 
He leads thee, there to make thee know 

The perfect joys of love. 
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V. 



^' ^od ptjotectath iha humWa and dalivaiiath him/' 

Book ii. chapi 2. 

"^ TERNITY for home 




Hath God, yet doth He come, 
And in an humble heart 
Will take His part. 

Yea, whoso gentle is. 
And meek, God counts for His ; 
This man shall know God's grace. 
Shall see His face. 

Under the shade of wings. 
The wings of God, he clings ; 
In every evil day 
Hath God for stay. 

The love of God is given 
To make on earth his heaven ; 
Such love casts out his fear, 
And wipes each tear. 



Of the Love of Jesus. 

Yea, after lowly days, 
God girdeth him with praise ; 
And on his brow, bent down, 
Doth set a crown. 

Vet greater far is this. 
Oh inner heart of bliss! 
God's secret things made known. 
His counsels shewn. 

Yea, by the might of love, 
His whole soul drawn above, 
Finds perfect joy and rest 
On Jesu's breast. 



VI. 

*^ 33\| two wings, a man i$ lifted up tvfim things 
ear^thly, namely, by Simplicity and T^nvfi^J* — 

Book ii. ohap. 4. 

^ Y two fair wings seek thou to rise 

Above the things that hold thine eyes : 
Let dove-like Purity outspread 
Her snowy feathers o'er thine head ; 
By calm Simplicity upborne, 
Bathe all thy soul in airs of morn. 

With single eye, with simple thought, 
Be every work designed and wrought ; 
And let thine heart, in will sincere, 
To God lie open, crystal-clear ; 
Nor gloomed by sin, nor stirred by strife, 
A glass of every holy life. 

For to the simple God hath given 
To trace on earth the signs of heaven ; 
Nor is there axiything so small. 
Pure hearts may not see God in all ; 
Whoso is wise shall understand 
God*s goodness writ on every hand. 

II 




VII. 

*^ Keep dose io lesus both in lite an4 In death, 
and commit thyself unto !^is tjjust, who, when all 
fail, can alone help thee." — Book ii. chap. 7. 

,EEP thou close in life to Jesus, 
For thy life is He ; 
Trust all to Him, and for thy part 

Look where He may be ; 
Follow where'er He goes, that thus thou may 
Find Him Beginning, Guide, and End, and 
Way. 

Keep thou close in death to Jesus, 

For death dies in Him ; 
And He alone, when all things fail. 

When all light grows dim. 
Can take thine hands and lead, can fold His 

arms 
Beneath, and bear thee out of reach of harms. 

Wouldst thou give thyself to Jesus, 

Then be His alone ; 
Let this King, and not another, 

Sit on thy heart's throne ; 
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Of the Love of Jesus. 

Yea, as a I>ord move up and down within. 
To sway thy will, to cast out every sin. 

Canst thou lean on aught but Jesus? 

Make the reeds thy stay j 
Tall reeds that curve along the wind, 

Where soft waters play? 
Canst hope to find the grass for ever green, 
That springeth up and iades as soon as seen ? 

All thou trustest out of Jesus, 

Count thou that for loss ; 
No strength can be save strength in Him, 

No love but His cross. 
Light, joy, bliss, purity, yea, all things fair 
And lovely, and of good report, are there. 




VIII. 

** ®Jh^n Ie$u$ is pijasatti, all is well; an4 no- 
thing sasms dilfiouli ; but whan Issus is absent^ 

$vet[y thing is ha^l^/'— Book ii. chap. 8. 

'HERE the smile of Jesus dwelleth 
Every heart is well at ease, 
Weakness o'er the world excelleth, 
Strong to do whatever He please. 

Joyous feast-days are we keeping, 

If but Jesus speak a word. 
E'en as Mary left her weeping, 

Going forth to meet the Lord. 

Happy morning, when to gladness 

Jesus weary hearts will raise. 
Putting off the robe of sadness. 

Girding them with joy and praise. 

Who hath Jesus for his treasure, 

Hath a good above all good. 
Yea, a bliss that knows no measure, 

Love and wisdom understood. 
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Of the Love of Jesus. 

Blest is he who nothing chooseth 
Save with Jesus thus to live, 

Glad for this all else he loseth, 
Seeking what the Lord will give. 

Every day of Jesus learning ; 

All his hope and longing this, 
All his spirit's deepest yearning 

To be with Him where He is. 
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IX. 



'^ It i$ maiiet| of 9t[edi skill to hnt>w how to 
hold oonvott$e with loaus ; and to hnotu hotu to 
hoop losus^ a point of grjoat wisdom/^ — ^Book ii. 

ohap. 8. 

OW must thine house be ordered fair, 
If Jesus deign to meet thee there ; 
If fain thou wouldst that He abide, 
And keep a constant holytide. 

Contrite for sins of evil will, 
Humble because thou fearest still, 
And peaceful, in the daily grace 
Of such as see the Saviour's face. 

Calm must thy spirit ever be, 
If Christ indeed abide with thee ; 
By thoughts devout and quiet trod, 
As best beseems the house of God. 

If in and out throng restless cares. 
If worldly love His worship shares, 
Perchance thy guest some saddest day. 
With tears for ruth, must pass away. 
i6 



Of the Love of Jesus. 

If thus thou drivest from thine heart 
The Lord of love, whose child thou art, 
Where, far or near, hast thou to send. 
In hope to find another friend ? 

Oh lonely heart I Oh shrine laid bare ! 
The very home of Christ was there. 
Nay, let the whole world pass thee by, 
So Christ abide for company. 




X. 



** Mh^ 86ah$$i thou ){e$i, $in$e ihou attt botiu 

to laboUJI ?" — ^Book li. oliap. 10. 

HALL we ever seek for rest 
Who are bom for noble toil ? 
Wearily forsake our quest, 
Sitting down beside the spoil. 

No ! with patience arm each heart, 

Put the robe of comfort by, 
Choose the cross to be our part. 

Conflict before victory. 

Oh the sweetness in the pain ! 

Who shall dare to call it loss ; 
Though we count not up our gain, 

Marching underneath the cross. 

Give us vigil, peace, or strife, 
Seeming failure, vanquished foe, 

So we see the Lamb our Life 
On the banner as we go. 
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XL 



^^ Mh^ ih^vfitox^ fcajiest ihou to iato up the 
(5j[o$s which leadeth thee to a hingdom V^ 

Book ii. ohap. 12. 

TALKING on the King's highway, 
Who is this doth bid thee stay ? 
Lo the master draweth nigh, 
Going up to Calvary ; 
" 'Neath this cross I faint for thee," 
Saith He, " bear it after Me." 

Take it gladly for His love. 
Prize it all thy joys above, 
For the anguish He must bear. 
Sin of thine, and thy despair ; 
For the fellowship of pain. 
And the loss that bringeth gain : 

Thou shalt prove its mystic might 
In the hour of fiercest fight ; 
Think not once to lay it down, 
For it leads thee to a crown ; 
Signet, watchword, key, is this 
To thy Saviour's realm of bliss. 
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Of the Love of Jesus. 

Balm of heavenly sweetness, gained 
By the bitter cup He drained, 
Strength of fainting hearts, where He 
Knew desertion's agony, 
Joy of spirit, virtue's height, 
And a pureness perfect white. 

Take it, then ; upon thine heart. 
Bind it, rich with all thou art ; 
Freshly take it every day 
With a heart that learns to say, 
"Through the love of Him who died, 
I, with Christ, am crucified." 



XII. 

'' t$h^ ^Hoas thetjefoije te always r^eady, and every- 

whena waits foij ihee/' 

Book ii. ohap. 12. 

T^H pulse which tells the living breath, 
^^ In every beat this word it saith, 
"There is no way to* life but death." 

Never was gain but first came loss ; 
Who treads the highway of the Cross 
Must count all earthly store but dross. 

Seek what thou list, go where thou may, 
Thou shalt not find a safer way 
To win through darkness to the day. 

In heart, in will, in form, in soul, 

Admitted or beyond control. 

The Cross has part in bliss or dole. 

If joys long known lose half their sweet, 
If bliss attained be incomplete. 
It is the Cross that checks thy feet. 
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Of the Love of Jesus. 

Thy God hath willed it should be so, 
That every one of His may know 
Uncomforted to suffer woe. 

Thus, for a moment, tried thou art, 
That thou mayst guess His grief of heart 
The while He wept and prayed apart. 

When in the garden, left alone, 
For thee in anguish prayed the Son, 
" Father, Thy will, not Mine, be done." 
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XIII. 

" ;^0Jt whilst he willingly putteth himself undsjj 
lit all ihs hu){den of i){ibulation i$ iut{n6d into the 
confidsnes of S)ivine comfotit. 

^^ JSfttd the motts ihs flesh is wasted b^ afflic- 
tion^ so muoh the moite is the spiitit st)|engthened 
b]} inwaifd gt{aoe." — ^Book il. ohap. 12. 

LL in the eventide, 
Before the Saviour died, 
There came a blessed angel to His side ; 
Where, grieving heavily 
For anguish that must be, 
He knelt on the wet ground of sad Gethsemane, 

Oh terrible the night. 

Ghastly the moon's pale light, 

In awful shadows brooding wan and white. 

A moment — all was clear ; 

The distant heavens drew near. 

As down their depths an angel winged with cheer. 

One moment not alone 

Knelt earth's deserted One, 

Fronting the doom He knew, yet would not shun 
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Of the Love of Jesus. 

Strengthened His cross to bear, 

In agony of prayer, 

To grasp the might that should avail Him there. 

And, e'en to thee, shall come. 

When falls thine hour of doom. 

An angel sent thee from thy Father*s home : 

God, from His holy place, 

Shall give a sign of grace. 

Although He seem awhile to hide His face. 

Oh who but thou canst know 

The blessing in that woe. 

That doth God's tender love more clearly show ; 

Oh who but thou shalt hear 

The words of peace and cheer. 

That give thee strength to pray till God draw near. 

Put not thy cross away ; 

Still in the garden stay. 

Patient in darkness, waiting for the day. 

Trust shall grow strong to bear. 

Courage shall grasp despair, 

Jesus Himself shall come and meet thee there. 



^^f 
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XIV. 

" JSjiink of iha liotid's cup with heajiiy affection, if 
thou dc8it[e to bo i^ia fijiond, and to have pattt with 

ij* — Book ii. chap. 12. 




EHOLD this sacred cup, 
The cup of grief j fear not to take it up ; 
Think how Christ's blessed lips have touched its brim, 
Oh drink it after Him ! 

Not from His hand it passed, 
Till of its bitter drops He drained the last ; 
Drained it for thee, that thou might*st never know 

The uttermost of woe. 

Was it not all for thee. 
His baptism of blood. His night of agony ; 
For thee He bore the tempest, the dark hour, 

Thine but the after shower. 

Let this thy gladness make. 
That something thou mayst suffer for His sake ; 
Taste of His cup, and in His chrism share. 

And learn His cross to bear. 
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Of the Love of Jesus. 

The cup to thee shall prove 
Not, as to Him, a draught of death, but love ; 
For balm among its bitter drops is poured, 

So loving is thy Lord. 

Yea, medicine to thy soul, 
Its taste shall be, to make thy sickness whole : 
Drink, and rejoice thus, in thy sharpest woe, 

God's love yet more to know. 



OF CHRIST SPEAKING INWARDLY. 




I. 

**I will l«at[bett what the Jioiid (pod will $peab 

in me/^ — Book iii. chap. 1, 2. 

OW would I hear what God the Lord will say; 
He speaks in the closed chambers of my heart, 
Let me keep silence through the night and day, 
Shut out all voice of earth, and dwell apart. 

Speak, for Thy servant heareth ; sweet and low 
As One at hand, yet from the very heaven ; 

The still small voice Thy chosen servants know, 
To whom the messages of grace are given. 

O blessed are the ears that hear that tone. 
The hearts that know the voice of their Beloved ; 

God Cometh down to walk with them alone. 
They gaze upon His brightness unreproved. 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

They are not ravished by the sweetest tune, 
That in its cadence breathes no hint of heaven ; 

Life's love goes whispering through the world's young 
June; 
Love that is bom of God to them is given. 

Ever unmarked by them earth's syrens sing, 
For all their heart doth hearken a sweet psalip. 

Wrapped in the blessed vision of the King, 
And compassed with inviolable calm. 




^^jC^ 
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II. 



** ®ha ttoWa love of losus impels a man io do 
gttoai thingSt ^^d $t\vfi him up to bo always long- 
ing foJt what is mono ponfooi."— Book Hi. chap. 6. 

"HAT more great than love is found ! 
Where doth mightier strength abound ! 
Light all loads she taketh up, 
Tastes the sweet in every cup ; 
All unhurt she presses on, 
Tender feet o'er sharpest stone. 

Who in love of Jesus live, 
Ceaseless for that love ^^dll strive. 
On and up, with growing might, 
Strain from height attained to height, 
Filled with passion for that bliss 
Which in love made perfect is. 

Joys of earth would bind love's wing, 
Chain her lest she soar and sing ; 
Beating, struggling, day by day, 
Free she finds her upward way, 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly, 

With directest flight aspires 
Toward the Sun of her desires. 

Love so brave, so high, so wise. 
Sweetest light of earth and skies ! 
Giving this our God hath given 
All the best He has in heaven ; 
Bom of God, it cannot rest 
Save at home in jesu's breast. 

Love thy God ; thy soul set free. 
Glad, exulting, strong shall be. 
Thou shalt give, nor count it aught. 
All, so that one pearl be bought. 
Who hath love this grace hath found. 
That all else in love is bound. 
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III. 



'* Ii>ti m$ sing ib$ song of lovo, hi mo follow 
$hoo, my Bolovodt on high ; lot m^ soul spond 
iisolf in ^y pjjaiso, ^lojoioing ihttough lovo/^ 

Book iiii oliapi 6i 

S bums 'mid storm and blast 
A torch's flickering flame ; 
As, by rough winds o'erpast, 
Half quenched, it yet at last 
Tends upward whence it came. 

So burneth love to dwell 

Ever Avith God its choice, 
So doth its longing tell ; 
Who loves, he knoweth well 

The crying of that voice. 

It cries within the heart, 

It fills the ear divine ; 
" Oh Love, Thy love impart ; 
My God, all mine Thou art. 

And I am wholly Thine." 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

Fain would I learn to know 
That song, repeat that tone ; 

With earthly cares weighed low, 

I yet would rise and go 
Where my Beloved is gone. 

There, where can never soar 
Faint hopes and love exhaust, 

All that I was before, 

Left for Thee more and more, 
There would I fain be lost. 

Bid me on love's wings fly, 

And thus borne upward be ; 
My hopes are set so high 
That I would fain be nigh, 
Yea, lose myself in Thee. 
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IV. 



" 1$ it m^ 9j[eai thing thai X ehouW s^ttve ?^ee, 
whom the whole ojioation i$ bound to eoijvo ? '^ — ^Book iii. 

chap. 10. 

ND should it then be counted aught 
That I should serve with will and thought ? 
With heart and soul should love ? nay, this 
For evermore the marvel is, 
That one so poor, so mean, has place 
To do Thy will, to see Thy face. 

Though I but bring Thee of Thine own, 
Thou wilt receive ; nor thus alone 
Thy lavish grace, Thy mercy free, 
Is given, Thou rather servest me : 
Thou, greatest, wilt be least of all, 
Wilt hear Thy lowest servant's call. 

Hast Thou not bid all nature wait 
In willing homage on man's state ; 
Thine angel hosts attent no less 
To guard, to minister, to bless ! 
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, Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

But this excelleth all, to give 

Thyself, that we through Thee may live. 

I would that, for such grace divine, 
The homage of my life were Thine ; 
I would, if only for a day, 
Some worthy service gladly pay : 
So pants my heart, so longs my will ; 
What fain I would, that, Lord, fulfil. 

Oh easy yoke so lightly laid ! 
Oh happy service gladly paid ! 
By whom this rule is understood, 
His guerdon is the greatest good : 
He shall that wondrous joy attain, 
Which, found and felt, doth yet remain. 
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V. 



** :^ow long 4oih mg 3iot[4 i$h^ io tomeV 

Book iii. ohap. 21. 

H Jesus, Splendour Infinite ! 
True glory of the soul ; 
Of every faithful heart the Light, 

The Guerdon and the Goal ! 
In pity with Thy servant bear, 

While voiceless thus I plead ; 
The awe that makes me dumb, my prayer. 
My claim, mine utter need. 

How long, my Lord, wilt Thou delay 

To bless mine empty home ? 
I linger, waiting by the way, 

I watch till Thou shalt come. 
Thine hand stretched forth shall make me blest 

Oh who but Thou wouldst care 
To put the sackcloth from my breast, 

The ashes from mine hair ! 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

Come, then, oh come ! no happy hour 

Shall chase my gloom away. 
Till Thou shine forth in perfect power, 

Bright morning of my day. 
I have no wine-cup and no bread, 

My lonely board is bare. 
Until Thou art my Guest, to spread 

The feast Thyself will share. 

I will not cease till Thou dost bless. 

But cry by day, by night ; 
Alone, in loss and loneliness. 

Remembering my delight. 
Yea, more than I have known of old, 

I long to know Thee now : 
I touch Thy robe. Thy haed I hold, 

I will not let Thee go. 
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VI. 



a claaij shining inwatj^ lights ^^^ tienaove awa^j all 
^aithneas ftjom the habitation of m^ haajjt/* 

Book ill. oliapi 23i 

r ERCIFUL Jesus, if indeed Thou art, 
As in a temple, shrined within my heart, 
Then with the shining of clear, inward light. 
Scatter and chase the baffled glooms of night : 
Full upon me such glory be outpoured 
As filled of old the temple of the Lord. 

Shut out the thoughts that, — not as suppliants do, 
But laden with the things of earth, — pass through ; 
Cast down the worldly uses that have found 
Their place to tempt me on this hallowed ground : 
Needs must without be fighting and distress, — 
Be calm within, and priestly hands to bless. 

So Cometh peace through presence of Thy power. 

That gift of closest grace. Thy latest dower ; 

So shall my heart, the place where Thou hast taught. 

Be ever kept for Thee a holy court; 

Sweet, as with voices of a saintly choir. 

Incense of prayer, and an undying fire. 

37 



VII. 

** Jfi^ son, I have spoten ; * I^aoo I leave with ^ou, 
Pfi^ peace I give unto ^ou : not as the would giveth^ 

give I unto ^OU/ " — Book iii. ohap. 25, 

SJ3? AVE not I spoken unto thee, my child ? 
"^^ How shall I bless thee more ? 
Risen I speak with the same voice, as mild, 

As tender as of yore, 
When I called back the dead, and on the children 
smiled. 

Peace have I left with you, My peace have given ; 

Not as the world doth give, 
But as cool balm upon a spirit riven, 

Soft air where billows strive, 
Or the blue, widening gleam that parts the stormy 
heaven. 

Wouldst thou possess this peace ; be still, be low ; 

Peace with the pure abides; 
Yea, all the humble, all the gentle, know 

The shelter where she hides : 
Rooted in patience, her fair buds to flowers shall grow. 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

If thou wilt hear Me, and wilt make thy choice 

To follow where I lead, 
As one who knoweth well his Shepherd's voice, 

And loves the sheltered mead, 
Then in fair peace shall ail thy heart rejoice ; 

Then thou shalt find it in the meadow wide. 

Where whitest flocks are fed ; 
In pastures green with it shalt thou abide, 

By living waters led ; 
With it from noonday heat in deepest shadows hide. 




VIII. 

** Kle$$6d be ^hy "Rame, Q) Jioij^t fo^l ^vett ; tt>x[ that 
# it is t$h^ will that this iempiaiion and it[ibulaiion 
ehould come upon mo/' — ^Book m. ohap. 29. 

LESSED, O Lord, for ever be Thy Name, 
In that it is Thy will 
This grief should come, this tempting, scorn, and 
shame 
Should come, and linger still. 

There is no way upon the left or right. 

No open path for me ; 
Where through this darkness can I look for light, 

If not, dear Lord, to Thee : 

To Thee, who canst transmute to joy all pain. 

Turn every ill to good ; 
Canst make of e'en this loss a tenfold gain, 

Of bitter herbs sweet food ? 

But heavy lies the sorrow on mine heart. 

All is not well with me ; 
Alone I weep, I sit and mourn apart ; 

Wilt Thou not comfort me ? 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

Oh save me from this hour ! And yet for this 

Has every step been trod : 
Thou for this hour didst give and take my bhss ; 

Choose Thou for me, my God. 

What were smooth paths, if I must walk alone, 

Unhid to go or stay ? 
Better the sharpest thorns, the hardest stone, 

In my appointed way. 

So that at length, when I am proved and tried 

By chrism and by cup. 
Thou art in me, unworthy, glorified, 

I by Thy hand raised up. 




IX. 



**^ou shouWesi be a$ a tr{t^i man and a iJtue 
;^8bi[ew^ passing ovetj into ibe lot and f j[oodom of 
tbe sons of (pod» ifot; tbe^^ standing upon tbings 
pt[osont, contemplate tbings etet|nal'' 

Book ill. oliapi 38. 

HERE are, who on the things of time 
Attain with steadfast foot to climb ; 
Thence gaze they outward toward their home, 
The bright eternities to come. 

To them this grace divine is given, 
Clear-eyed to look on things of heaven ; 
While scarce they turn a careless eye 
To watch earth's garish train go by. 

Yet, as the weak obey the strong, 
To them earth's good and use belong ; 
And she whose slaves unpaid must toil, 
Brings to her masters all her spoil. 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

If thou, too, stand and steadfast art, 
Canst hear her song with quiet heart, 
By heavenly rule and measure try 
All earthly things that charm thine eye ; 

If thou with Moses dost desire 
The holy fount, the sacred fire ; 
Then shall, in whisper or in word. 
The oracle divine 'be heard. 

For curtained shade of holy tent, 
Where low in prayer once Moses bent, 
Go thou into that place apart, 
The veiled closet of thine heart : 

And as there shined a light on him, 
By which all earthly lamps burn dim ; 
So thou shalt see in that still place 
The smile of God on Jesu's face. 
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X. 



**Mhm thou shdli have ^lead and known many 
things, thou n^uat needs eveti i|etui{n to one Begin- 
ning and yninoiple/^ — Book m. ohap. 43. 

'AST thou learnt many things ? has Nature taught 
The solemn majesty of lonely thought ; 
Or, plastic to thy hand, has fairest Art 
Shewn forth some subtle yearning of the soul ? 
Or dost thou know the laws that can control 
The life of man, and readest thine own heart ? 

Or hast thou gazed through fold on fold of night, 
Thy soul athirst with passion for the light, 

Till, one by one, to raptured gaze was given 
The faint, far shining of blue stars that gleam 
Around the throne of God, whose brightest beam 

Faints in the splendour of the Sun of heaven ? 

All this thou mayst have known, crowned heir of love ; 
Have dropped into the height, have soared above ; 
Yet, as all light from out the central sun, 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly, 

All life from one first germ, has source and spring, 
So unto God thy Centre seek and cling. 
So tym thee to the Truth whence truth begun. 

Be thou a child that sits before God's feet : 
The more His grace, the more shall it be meet 

That thou art humble, knowing now the bound 
That holds thy knowledge, and the depth untried. 
And all the height unsealed : be God thy Guide, 

Wha sailest on a sea thou canst not sound. 

Alas for him who parts the little course. 

Whose drops he drinketh, from its mighty source ! 

Dead lore and barren wisdom are his dower, 
Who from the tree of knowledge plucks the fruit ; 
And knows not that the life is in the root, 

And that from Thee, its root, spring stem and flower. 

The Master comes : and every scholar here. 
The little child, the bowed, white-headed seer. 

Must unto God, the angels' Lord, reveal 
What life has taught ; must open every line 
To Him who readeth clear each mystic sign, — 

Yea, what late tears would blot, or shame conceal. 



|»K^^..35^ 
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XL 



" liite evetilasting 1$ wovfih all these conflicts, 
and gtieats); than these. 
*^ l^ace shall come in one da^ which is bnown 

unto the Jio^td." — ^Book m^ ohap. 47. 

H heart that, sad and weary, 
Dost count thy load too great, 
Thy night too dark and dreary, 

Thy way too desolate; 
Take comfort in thy sorrow, 
God sets an end to woe ; 
There comes a happy morrow, 
A day thy Lord doth know. 

Not clear nor dark that morning, 

That time not day nor night ; 
Peace broods upon its dawning, 

Secure and infinite. 
It sees no cloud overcasting 

Its sunshine evermore ; 
No tears, no pain, no fasting. 

The vigil eve is o'er. 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly, 

For shame thou shalt have double ; 

For one deep sob of woe, 
One moment sore of trouble, 

Eternal bliss shalt know. 
There endless is thy pleasure. 

There countless is thy gain ; 
Past all degree and measure, 

Reward shall comfort pain. 

No more with grief and sighing 

Thou drawest painful breath ; 
There shall be no more crying. 

There shall be no more death. 
Such festival is holden 

Where all God's saints shall be, 
Where seers and prophets olden 

Sh^U keep the feast with thee. 
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XII. 

" Jiift up ih^ face iheitcfone unto i^aaven ; behold, 
I and aU SS^ saints with $Ret who in this wot|ld had 
gtjeat oontliots, do now t{ejoioe, atie now oomtoitted, 
now saout[e, now at )iest, and shall )[emain with j^e 
eveT[lastingly in the Kingdom ol JB^ I^atheij*" — Book m. 

ohapi 47. 

H could thy prayer prevail 
But once to lift the veil, 
And see the country where the saved rejoice ; 
Where, with high triumphing, 
God's praise they ever sing, 
Thousands of thousands one in heart and voice ! 
For, as is blent afar 
The shining of each star. 
One ih the light of God they ever are. 

Oh couldst thou feel the shade 
By trees of healing made, 
That month by month their tender buds unfurl ! 
Couldst Zion*s towers behold, 
Her streets that are of gold, 
Her several gates, each fashioned of one pearl ; 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

And, with undazzled eyes, 

Mark where that stream doth rise, — 

The river from the throne to water Paradise. 

Oh could thy heart — that here 

Is ofttimes sick for fear, 
Weary of dark ere night be half-way sped — 

Learn how no grief nor woe. 

Nor any night they know, 
Where God above His own His tent halh spread : 

For there the Lamb is Light ; 

There every face is bright 

With knowledge of a gladness infinite. 

Then wouldst thou count it meet 

To fall before their feet. 
From whom, despised and scorned, men wont to 
shrink ; — 

The saints, baptized below 

With chrism of Christ's woe. 
Who, though with blanched lips. His cup could drink ; 

Who now have grace to stand 

Nearest at God's right hand; 

The first to hear and do each blest command. 

Then days of tranquil life. 
That know nor watch nor strife, 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly, 

Would fail, and fall, and pass from thy desire ; 

Then thou wouldst take the cross, 

Learning to love the loss, 
And to thy Saviour's sorrow to aspire ; 

Be it in flood or flame, 

In conflict, or in shame. 

So thou but sufler somewhat for His name. 

Dark lie the shades of death : 

No sight, save that of faith, 
Can pierce to the bright light within the cloud : 

Gaze on ; as in the blue 

At length faint stars gleam through, 
The unseen land shall glimmer through the shroud ; 

Lift up thine eyes on high ; 

Hush every tear and sigh ; 

Weigh not a moment 'gainst eternity. 




SO 




xiir. 

" IJ) that that da^j might ow» appea^i, and that all 
thc86 tempojjal thinge weite at an end 1" 

Book iii. ohap. 48. 

.OLDEN city, builded above, 
Thy foundations are laid in love ! 
I see thy gates, each pearl shows like a star, 
Thy songs as falls of distant waters are : 
Fain would I reach thee, Land that is afar ! 

Eternal dawn, day of clear light. 
Thou hast no noon-tide and no night ; 
In thy heaven Truth is set for a sun, 
Thy children are lightened with truth each one : 
Let darkness end ; O be my day begun ! 

To all the saints it smiles and glows. 
Each its unending brightness knows ! 
We are but pilgrims toiling through rough ways, 
We through a glass on that far glory gaze. 
Or cheer the darkness telling its sweet praise. 

Heaven's citizens, they know how blest 
That light, that glory, and that rest ; 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

Eve*s banished children, far shut out are we, 
Weeping for toil, and sick for misery ; 

O Land of peace, thy joy that we may see ! 

When shall this be ? when shall our heaven, 
So far, so dim, as home be given ? 
When shall our feet about that happy place 
Tread peacefully ? when shall we have such grace 
To be with Thee ; to see, O God, Thy face ? 
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XIV. 

^^^0 ihe faints indeed it shlnaih glowing with 
unitttet[t[upie4 b^tighincas, but io iho$e who ^1^ pil- 
9T|im$ on tho oai[th, it appoa^ieth only afati off, and 

as through a ala$$."— Book m. chap. 48. 

'REATHS for our graves the Lord hath 
given, 
The cross with crowns is hung, 
And blest with music learnt in heaven 

Our hymn of praise is sung. 
The gulf of death, how dark with fears, 

Is bridged by hope and love ; 
The memories we have sown in tears 
Bloom fair in light above. 

Oh, who are these who join with us, 

Who set the note of praise ; 
Whose gleaming vestures touch us thus, 

Whose hearts our hearts upraise ? 
These dwelt awhile with us below, 

The loved, the gone-before ; 
And these the garments white as snow. 

They wear on yonder shore. 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

They fought as we are fighting now ; 

And still, in blood and flame, 
To Christ the Lord they held their vow. 

By Him they overcame : 
And still with us they have their part ; 

How should we faint or fail, 
Who know what fellowship of heart 

Is ours beyond the veil. 

Ours the communion of all saints. 

The Church's faithful dead. 
To cheer us when our spirit faints, 

,\nd hope and strength are fled. 
But little have we sight to see, 

But faint the tones we hear ; 
Yet, drawn by light and melody, 

We press one step more near. 




XV. 



*^^ manoiful Ic$u, whan shall I stand io behold 
$h$s? when shall I eoniemplaie the gloity of t^h^ 
Kingdom ? when wilt ^ou be unto me all in all V* 

Book ill. ohap. 48. 

HERE is glory and rejoicing, where the ransomed 

people stand ; 
Oh the thousands and ten thousands praising Thee 

at Thy right hand ; 
Fairer than all dreams of glory, shews the sunlight of 

that land. 

Here my will is bound and fettered ; there, they walk 

at liberty, 
With the people who are blessed, with the children 

of the free : 
Would that He who broke their bondage also spake 

the word to me. 

Bruised and torn, here comfort dieth ; there, fair peace 

is rooted fast. 
Flagging not for sun of pleasure, bending not for 

sorrow's blast : 
Would the chances and the changes manifold were 

overpast ! 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

Here on day the night is waiting, here our laughter 

breaks in tears : 
There, the sun sinks never westward through the 

golden happy years ; 
There, they weep not loss nor failure, see no shade 

of coming fears. 

Here we weep, each one weeps lonely; there, no 

mourner sits apart : 
To that lovely, distant country sends Thy banished all 

his heart. 
Longing", with his whole desire, to be with Thee where 

Thou art. 

Here, as through a glass and darkly, gaze we on the 

happy place 
Where the blessed live before Thee, see and know 

Thee face to face : 
All my heart is filled with yearning for the joy of 

Thine embrace. 
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XVI. 

^' (paihati in, and oall home m^ senses unto ^hes ; 
mate me to f ot|get all woijldl^ things. 

Book iii. chap. 48. 

fALL home to Thee my sense and thought, 
And loose from earthly care, 
That all my soul be fully brought 
To rise toward Thee in prayer. 

Oh Thou, the Truth that dieth not, 

My help and succour be ; 
That sin be conquered, earth forgot. 

And nothing known but Thee. 

Come heavenly sweetness to my heart. 

And softly enter in ; 
There is a temple where Thou art 

Free from myself and sin. 

In pity, Lord, my weakness bear ; 

And gently deal with me, 
So often as I think in prayer 

On anything but Thee. 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

Were but my treasure stored in heaven, 
Then would my wa)rward love, 

That seeks it here, be fully given 
To sanctities above. 
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XVII. 

^'I long afteit t^^ Jou of S^aoa, the peace of Jgh\j 

OhiWl{ett/^ — ^Book iii. ohftp. 60. 

H that I might have peace ; 
That Thou wouldst send one hour when 
strife should cease ! 
After such calm I long, 
Yea, faint and pine ; I am not as the strong, 
Who may abide their armour day and night, 
And take soft rest upon the field of fight. 

Of old there have been days 
When all my heart went out to Thee in praise ; 

When bright Thy comfort shone. 
And in its light I have beheld Thine own, 
With children's ample portions freely fed ; 
Yea, crumbs to me have fallen of that dear bread. 

Oh let night pass away, 
Let all this darkness melt into the day ; 

Let peace and joy and light 
Fulfil my soul with gladness infinite, 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

Soft cadences, in perfect peace that die, 
Thanksgiving, and the voice of melody. 

But must it still be night, 
Still silent sleep the voice of my delight; 

Then will I wait and weep. 
Then solemn fast and vigil duly keep ; 
Cheer hope and heart with thought of days of old, 
And trust Thee through the shadows manifold. 




XVIII. 
** lUttto Jghee I command m^aeW." 

Book iii. ohapi 60. 

TO Thy keeping would commend 
All this I am, my way, my end : 

Be ne'er by me Thy will withstood, 

Who doest only what is good. 

Grief, like an handmaid, many years 
Hath dwelt with me ; my friends are tears : 
Dark shadows from the past are thrown 
Far down the path I tread alone. 

While rest rose-hues upon the hills. 
Thick darkness oft their hollows fills : 
So lies upon my life the night. 
While yet above, around, is light. 

Through all the mists that o'er me move 
I know Thy day shines clear above ; 
Thou Sun of every darkened spot, 
I trust Thee, though I see Thee not. 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly, 

For Thine are all things ; yea, of Thee 
The very griefs I weep to see ; 
Then surely in their heart is set 
The comfort that shall bless me yet. 

Yea, Thou art gladness ; every bliss 
Is summed and bound and sealed in this, — 
That Thou, though earth beneath me shake. 
Wilt never leave me nor forsake. 




62 



XIX. 

^* j8y mouih can uiiet| nothing but iW$ woit^ only^ 
^ I have elnned, 5P 3io)j4 ! I hava $lnne4 j have meijo^ 

on m% paJ(don me !^ " — Book m. chap. 62. 

S|^AVE I done aught, O Lord, that Thou shouldst 
^^^ give 

Comfort and grace to me ? 
I, through so many years content to live, 

Yet not to live to Thee. 

For I remember not one deed of mine, 

Not one through all these years. 
Which I dare bring Thee, and account as Thine, 

Till washed with bitter tears. 

Lord, this is true, — I have been quick to sin. 

Slow ever to amend ; 
My Judge condemns, and not without, within. 

Is one who dare defend. 

My lips are in the dust ; the only word 

I find to whisper, this ; — 
" Have pity on me ; I have sinned, O Lord, 

Have sinned, and done amiss." 

63 



Of Christ speaking Inwardly, 

Let me weep yet a little ; stay Thine hand ; 

I mourn with every breath, 
Until I go unto the darkened land, 

The silent land of death. 




64 




XX. 

" BShet[e hath it avet] l»6n well with me with- 
out ^hee? OJI when oouW it be ill with me, when 

^hou WeJ{t present ?^^ — Book m. chap. 69. 

H not in any place on earth 
Hath it been well with me, 
Except when joy in Thee had birth, 

And I abode in Thee. 
But didst Thou hide Thy face awhile, 

Earth's joy was turned to pain ; 
In all her mirth I saw no smile, 
In all her store no gain. 

If Thou dost take Thy lamp away, 

Earth's silver shade is nought ; 
From Thee the glories of her day. 

As sparks from fire, are caught. 
Yea, signs and guesses dim they are 

Of endless love and might ; 
The faint, white shining of a star, 

To Thee, Thou Source of Light. 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly, 

I would give all for Thee, my Lord, 

Yet all were nought to give ; 
For what, save Thee, can joy afford, 

Or what without Thee live ? 
Rather would I wend to and fro, 

So Thou the pathway trod, 
Than sit in heaven, if I could know 

A heaven without my God. 

Thy smile is heaven ; Thy face withdrawn, 

Leaves all to night and death ; 
There falls no rain, there gleams no dawn, 

There stirs no peaceful breath. 
What gladness can my heart desire 

That is not found in Thee ; 
To what far goal can hope aspire, 

Save thus fulfilled to be ? 
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XXI. 

**:fi^j(oteot and heep the soul of me the moanosi 
of ^^ seifuanis. Bitteoi it along the wa^ of poaoo 
to its homo of ovoj^lasiing b^tlghtnoss/'— Book m. 

chap. 59. 

HERE IS a way of peace, that leads 
Through bordered fields and quiet meads ; 
Those greenest meadows shepherds keep, 
Abiding 'mid their watered sheep. 

No evil beast may pass that way, 
Thence never pilgrims' footsteps stray ; 
But God's redeemed, with happy feet. 
Press on their nearing joy to meet. 

For still they see beyond them far 
A light that shineth as a star, 
A glory Hwixt the gates of gold, 
A gleam as when white wings unfold. 

Lo now the sounds of harping rare. 
Slow falling through the upper air ; 
The perfumed air, with sweetness fed, 
More fine than whitest lily-bed. 
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Of Christ speaking Inwardly. 

Beyond earth's changeful fashioning, 
Beyond the swe6p of death's wide wing, 
Beyond the last dark fall of shade, 
That home of endless light is made. 

Oh thither fain my feet would go ; 
My lips would sing the song they know, 
Who, crowned with joy, to Zion press 
Along the path of lowliness : 

Until, — as fades across the bay 
The moon's broad track at break of day,- 
The shining path by pilgrims trod 
Ends in full presence of their God. 
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OF THE HOLY COMMUNION. 



I. 

^'^^ome unto PRe all ye thai labouq and aije 
heavy laden, and I will Jt^friesh you/ saiih the 
Jiottd. 

***^he bJiead which I will give is Wy I^esh, 
foJi the life 0* the woijld/ 

**'l|ahe ye and eat: this is JBy Kody whioh 
is given foil you : 3?)o this in ijeniemhitanee of J8e/ 

"']^e that eaieth PRy :^e^ and dtiinheih J8y 
Blood, dwelleth in ^3, and I in him/ 

*'^^he S^i[ds whioh I have spohen unto you 
arte %ijiit and UU: '' 

g^ UT who am I, that I should deem 

Such words for pie, so sweet they seem ; 
Dear as the voice that welcomes home 
The weary exile half-way come. 

Yet as the wanderer dreads to taste 
The love he hath not feared to waste, 
And trembles, noting one by one 
Familiar scenes too long foregone ; 
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Of the Holy Communion, 

Till last he sooner falls and dies. 
Than meets Love's unreproachful eyes ; 
So I, though wide Thy door be set, 
Stand faint without, and perish yet. 

But all the mighty courts above 
Bound not Thine overflowing love ; 
Thou seek'st Thy lost, yea, Thou wilt come 
And dwell with us, to lead us home. 

To poorest shelter, broken hut, 
Thou comest, though the door be shut ; 
Thy pit3dng hand the latch lifts up, 
And Thou wilt enter in and sup. 

I would go forth my Guest to meet. 
But all my sins withhold my feet ; 
I tremble till my door admit 
Thy holy footsteps, blessing it 

Yet even now my wayward thought 
By many a passing change is caught ; 
That nought should heed, but how to bless 
My Lord's exceeding gentleness. 

I would that, for one hour at least. 
My heart were set to keep the feast, 
With faith made pure, with love intense, 
That sears and burns the veil of sense, 
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II. 



^'I^oJi who is ih^xfit that apptioaching humbl^j 
u»io tha fountain of swootnoas^ doih not oat^titj 
awa^ ftionj ihanoo ai least $omo little swootness ?" 

Book !▼• chap. 4. 

^Z^HO, that where founts of sweetness spring 
Hath leave his cup to dip, 
Bears not away some drops that cling, 
Some sweetness on his lip ? 

Who, standing in a fire's full smile. 

Feels not its mighty glow, 
And knows, at least a little while, 

Some warmth where'er he go ? 

Thou, O dear Lord, a Fountain art. 

Which overflows alway ; 
A Fire, whose deep and glowing heart 

Pales not, nor knows decay. 

I may not reach the Fountain-head 

As yet, nor drink my fill ; 
But where the stream of grace is led, 

My soul receives Thee still. 
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Of the Holy Communion. 

I bum not yet, as those in heaven 
Who see Thy Face divine : 

Let grace to know Thee here be given 
In these Thy bread and wine. 

And what in me there lacks supply, 

Lord Jesus, Saviour blest ; 
To whose strong heart the weary iiy, 

That Thou mayst give them rest. 



III. 



*^KehoW, I otteJted up fl?y$elf wholly nnitx JRg 
i^aihait toJi iheaj I give also SRu whole Bo4|j and 
Bloo4 toll ih]) food, thai I mifiht bo wholly ihino, an4 
that thou mightost oontinuo JBino to tho ond/^— Book !▼. 

chap. 8. 

<^HRIST speaks: "My child, it was by Mine 
own will 

I offered up Myself in verity ; 
Pureness for sin, My good to cleanse thine ill ; 

Yea, very God for thee. 



« 



See how upon the cross My hands were nailed ; 

See how they fastened there My flesh. My soul ; 
See all Myself — for thee no less availed, 

I gave a Victim whole. 



" That I, no least thing keeping that was Mine, 
My all content for thee to freely spend. 
Might see thee thine whole self to Me resign, 
Be Mine unto the end. 
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Of the Holy Cotnmunioru 

" That thou might in like manner, for thy part, 
Partaking of the daily wine and bread, 
Offer thyself to Me ; yea, all thou art, 
And to the world be dead. 

" A living sacrifice in Me thus live ; 

Mine all the strength and passion of thy love ; 
Mine all the reach of ever}' power I give, 
Of every hope I move. 

" What more than this do I require of thee ? 
Thus in Mine hands in silent love to lie : 
Thus every day in Me to live, to be ; 
Thus unto Me to die." 
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IV. 



^^J^etieJn ihen ^ou hast ttejattd to m^ weahness, 
thai ^hou dosi vail thyself undaij ibl$ ^aiJ^iamettial 

sign." — ^Book iv. ohap. 11. 

NCE did the Christ, in flesh that was as ours, 
Full godhead and the Father's glory hide ; 
Else, when He touched the earth, had all men died : 
Thus shines the sun through clouds soft-hued with 
showers. 

Jesus ! who wast so tender in Thy might, 
That little children lingered round Thy way, 
And sinners left Thee pardoned : oh, to-day, 

To-day draw near in pity infinite. 

Come once again, dear Lord, but veiled as then, 
Thy perfect glory hidden in this sign : 
Thus may each heart receive the Christ divine ; 

Thus doth our Lord come down to dwell with men. 



>^zLf^:^, 
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V. 



"X^ to mZf I ought to be content uHth the light 
of t)tue faith, dn4 the)|ein to walh^ till the day of 
euettlaeting hiiightneee shall dawn, and the ehadows 
of liguiiea pass auray»" — Book !▼. chap, u. 

HIDDEN light ! O awful sign ! 
Through which we trace the Christ divine ; 
Symbol of all that seers of old, 
In trance and vision high, foretold : 
By faith perceived, not sight, 
By love adored unseen ; 
From out our dark we lean 
Toward sunshine infinite. 

Thou mystic feast, that, age by age, 
In golden signs down life's dark page, 
From Israel's triumph night we trace ; 
Till spreads beyond the chosen race 

Thy pledge of surest faith. 

Thy sign of free release. 

The Sinless made our peace ; 

Our life redeemed through death. 
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Of the Holy Communion^ 

Ah ! still from Judah's Vine we press 
The cup of blessing that we bless ; 
And still, with truth's unleavened bread, 
We keep the feast for her once spread. 
The sacred symbols glow 
With meaning more and more, 
Though half their hidden lore 
We may not hope to know. 

At length, the everlasting day 
Shall chase all shadows far away ; 
As melt the stars in noontide light, 
So, in God's glory, sign and rite 

By which we see Him near. 

By which His love doth dwell 

With His own Israel, 

Shall fade and disappear. 

Ah ! then, to see Him face to face. 
Whose veiled form we dimly trace ; 
Ah ! then, to know, as we are known, 
The lights that here by shades are shewn. 

Ever, with open face. 

More closely still to see 

Each mighty mystery, 

Each symbol of God's grace. 
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VI. 



'* In the meantime I will walk in faith, stJtengthene^ 
h^ the exami^les of the $aint$/^ 

Book lYi chapi 11. 

HE saints behold Thy face 
Within the kingdom of Thy grace ; 
Thou walkest with them there, 

Thou, the most Fair ! 
They hear when speaks Thy voice ; 
And, hearing it, they dare rejoice. 

Erewhile in patience great 
Upon this earth they wont to wait ; 

Faith was from day to day 
Their shield and stay ; 

Night was not counted long, 
For learning of the matin song. 

Their trust, I trow, is mine ; 
I hope, as they, for Thy divine : 

I, too, made pure from sin. 
Would enter in ; 

Yea, dwell, as one at home, 
In that dear land where they are come. 
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Of the Holy Communion. 

On the way as I go, 
In deserts passing to and fro, 

Shall those who went before 
Yet more and more 

Be with me, point the way, 
Whither to hasten, where to stay. 

In holy chart and roll 
I touch them, soul to soul ; 

Yea, in the holiest book 
With them I look ; 

Feeling their tears, their calm ; 
Hearing their chant in every psalm. 

Upon the wine and bread 
I feed, as once they also fed ; 

Thy holy flesh and blood 
Their chiefest good ; 

Sweet manna, that sustained 
Until the promised land was gained. 
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VII. 
*^ 1 seeb a put^e heattt, end ih$)|e )$ the place of 

** * Wa^ Hcady foil J8e a laiija uppaj{ tioom futt- 
nishad) and X wiU beep the paaaovatt at iby housa 

with JBy diaoiplaa/ ^' — Book !▼. ohap. 12. 

<^HRIST seeks a cleansed heart, 
^ A chamber set apart ; 
Fear not, whoe'er thou art, 
Unto the worst and least 
May grace be more increased, 
If Jesus come to thee, and keep the feast. 

Thus saith He : " Make thee meet. 
Prepare, where I may eat, 
An ordered chamber sweet : 
Then, though no board be spread, 
Lo, I will bring the Bread, 
And from the Vine of heaven thy cup make 
red." 

But look thou ere He come, 
Purge leaven from thy home ; 
Search there for every crumb : 
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Of the Holy Communion, 

For every thought within, 

Tainted by self and sin, 

Such cast thou out before the day begin. 

Then shut the world without. 

The noisy throng and rout 

Of sins that press about ; 

And, silent and alone. 

Sit thou and make thy moan. 

Weep that thou art not worthy He should come. 

Nor weep alone, but pray ; 

When sin is put away, 

Then seek thou every day 

Some grace that thou mayst wear ; 

Or deck thy chamber bare 

With loving deeds, that He may find it fair. 

Thus may thy love be proved ; 
As loving hearts are moved 
To make for their beloved 
The best, the fairest place, 
So gather every grace ; 

So make thee pure, if thou wouldst see God's 
face. 



■pQ^^ 
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VIII. 

** Mhm I bestow on ihoo iho s)[doo of Bevoiion, 
give thanks io thy (|lod. 
** ^hou hast need of jUe, I have no need of thee/' 

Book It. cliap. 12. 

"HEN thou canst pray, first for such grace give 
thanks ; 

Freely it cometh ; as a healthful breath 
From life's pure river, o'er a land of death, 
Beareth the perfume of its leafy banks. 

Freely, as fell of old the holy fire ; 

Unbought, as God doth give our daily bread ; 

Sudden, as, when dark thunder-clouds have fled, 
Fair crimson sunset flushes hill and spire. 

Count not this grace of good desert the meed, 
Nor that thyself art worthy in God's eyes : 
He sendeth rain ere thinnest mists arise. 

His greatest mercy waits on greatest need. 

If with thy God a voice plead sweet and low. 
It is His love with His own love doth speak ; 
It is His strength that gives thee, else so weak. 

The force to hold Him that He may not go. 
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Of the Holy Communion. 

All His the gift, the grace ; the need all thine : 
Then watch the loving hand till it unclose ; 
Open thy windows ere the west wind blows ; 

Pile high the scented wood upon the shrine. 
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IX. 



" 68ouW thai I mJghi obtain thJ$ favouiti 3iotid» to 
tind $hee alone an4 b^ $h)|$oIf, to opon unto ^ea 
mu wholo heaitt, and enjoy $hee even a$ m^ soul 

desirieth/^ — Book iv. chap. 13. 

RACE hast Thou given, add to all this grace, 
That I may now behold Thy face ; 
That I may come where Thou dost dwell alone, 
And in Thy presence be the only one. 

Oh I would hear Thee call me by a name 
Which none but Thee have ever known ; 

The new, sweet word, that speaks the dearest claim 
By which Thou choosest me to be Thine own. 

There would I open to Thee all mine heart. 
There would I speak to Thee apart ; 

And never care to taste of other bliss. 
Being fulfilled and satisfied with this. 

Thus doth a friend feast gladly with his friend ; 

For me unto the banquet send : 
Thus with his one beloved a lover speaks ; 

Such whispers of Thy grace my spirit seeks. 
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Of the Holy Communion. 

Thus be my soul with hidden manna fed, 
Thy flesh and blood my wine and bread ; 

That so, with vision cleared, I may behold 
The land far oflf, the city of pure gold. 

Ah when shall I, myself and earth forgot, 

I>ove nought where Thou art not ; 
Press to that calm where all earth's sounds have 
ceased, 



A pilgrim ever looking toward the east. 
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X. 



" 'Vtvfl^t $bou a)[t my Kelova J, ih$ Choicest amongst 
thouaanda, in whom my soul is well pleased to dwell 
all the days of heit life. 

<< yej{ily, ^ou aijt my yeaoemaken," — ^Bookiv. ohap. 13. 

'HOU my Beloved art, 
The first, the best. 
Whom can I seek but Thee ; or, found, who good 
can be 
But Thou, in whose strong heart 
My heart has rest. 

In Thee, well pleased to dwell. 

Would I abide : 
There comes no day nor night, unfolds no new 
delight, 

Can draw me by its spell 

To leave Thy side. 
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Of the Holy Communion, 

Thou art the peace of earth, 
Thyself fair Peace : 
Life's curse through Thee is blest, its strife brings 
rest, 
And, as at music's birth. 
All discords cease. 



Yea ! that we deem so strange, 
Love's opening tone : 
At touches of Thy hand, our dull ears understand, 
Through many a fall and change, 
Till song is one. 



Life of all life Thou art ; 
Thus seen and felt : 
Light, scantly overlaid with visible, dim shade, 
Which Thy divine doth part. 
As snow-wteaths melt. 



Upon the waters calm 
Is glassed Thy face ; 
Thou on the wind dost ride, dost walk on the 
hill-side ; 
And praise, in ceaseless psalm, 
Fills every place. 
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Of the Holy Communion. 

Hush ! restless tide, oh cease ! 
Rough winds be dumb ! 
Hush, long unresting heart ! His care thou art ; 
Jesus is made thy peace, 
And He is come. 
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** :f oit tba^ ti[uly know ih^\r{ liotid in the bJi^aWnfl of 
bi[ead, whose hoaitt within thorn $o vohomontly butjnoth, 
whilst ^hou, ^ blo8$o4 losu, 4o$t walh and oonvotjse 

with thorn." — ^Book iy. chap. U. 

'^^ESIREST thou that Christ be by thy side ? 
Then grieve if yet His face He seem to hide. 



Wouldst thou that He should shew thee of His truth ? 
Then, thinking of His sorrows, weep for ruth. 

Shall He be with thee when the night is near ? 
Stay thou beside Him whilst the noon shines clear. 

Wouldst have Him enter thy poor house and stay ? 
See that thou walk with Him beside the way. 

Shall He abide with thee. His grace to shew ? 
Constrain Him, though He make as He would go. 
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Of the Holy Communion, 

Wouldst know thy Lord in breaking holy bread ? 
Look that betimes for Him the board be spread. 

Wouldst thou in Him Love's very self discern ? 
See that with love thy heart within thee bum. 
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XII. 

^^ $he 9t{aoe of Bevotion i$ to ba u^aiied fot{, with 
good ho|» and humblo pationoo*" 

Book ivi cliap. 16. 

'N a moment's sudden space 
Cometh God's free gift of grace ; 
Sought how oft, withheld how long, 
Waited for with yearning strong. 
Wood and water all were found ; 
The appointed victim bound ; 
Yet the holy gift of fire 
Answered not thy heart's desire. 

Truly, if at word of ours, 
Ever waked God's mighty powers. 
We might use, as charm or sign. 
Mysteries of grace divine. 
Therefore for this glory wait, 
Nor account God's gifts as late ; 
Look thou first to do thy part, 
Then take patience to thine heart. 
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Of the Holy Communion. 

Yet beware thou well the while 
Lest thy sin forbid God*s smile ; 
Ere thou count thy need forgot, 
See that thou resist Him not. 
Wouldst thou feel the light of day ? 
Clear all dust and stain away ; 
' Rise, and cleanse thee from thy sin ; 

So shall Jesus enter in. 
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XIII. 

'' yon the liorid beaioweth !^i$ blessings ther[e, wbet[e 
T$t findeth the vessels empi^.'^ 

Book iy. oliapi 16. 

^OME with a single heart, 

When thou com est to God most high ; 
Open in every part 
To the light of the blessed sky. 

Let never cloud of sin. 
Nor veil that of doubt has been spun, 

Keep thee its folds within, 
From gladness and glow of God's sun. 

God comes to hearts laid bare. 
When life's winter has bound them fast : 

He speaks ; full buds are there, 
And flowers that shall bloom and shall last. 

Canst thou forsake this earth ? 
Canst turn from thyself and from sin ? 

Then fear thou not for dearth, 
Tis the Lord who shall enter in. 
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Of the Holy Communion. 

It is the empty cup 
That is filled at His word divine ; 

Lo, when men take it up, 
How the water is flushed to wine. 

Tis when the heart is still, 
And earth's hope as a nestless bird, 

Songs of the blessed thrill. 
And the carols of heaven are heard. 

Then the free heart is borne, 
Upon tides of His endless grace, 

To the holy gates of mom, 
To the light of the blessed place. 

There shall be fullest sight. 
As with deepest love we adore. 

Where dearth, and frost, and night, 
Shall be over for evermore. 
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XIV. 

'^ Xditi up my h^^i to ^hee in i^eaven, and send ui^ 
not away to wandeij ovrati the eajjth/^ 

Book iv. chap. 16. 

STAND before Thee poor, 
A suppliant at Thy door ; 

Here would I fain be fed 

With true, with living bread. 

An outcast I ; I chose 
All these my bitter woes ; 
I would have none of Thee, 
Yet now, Lord, pity me. 

This is the gate of home ; 
Send me not forth to roam 
A beggar in the wild, 
For I am called Thy child. 

For all my life hath been 
A search for something seen, 
Just grasped, then lost again ; 
Yearned for with sharpest pain. 
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Of the Holy Communion, 

But every step I trod 
Away from Thee, my God, 
But held me from my quest. 
But shut me off from rest. 

Oh let me see Thy face, 
For holy is this place ; 
Fain would I evermore 
Dwell here beside the door. 

Here would I watch and wait, 
A beggar at Thy gate ; 
My only hope to live 
The alms that Thou wilt give. 

When Thou hast blessed my food, 
Then only be it good : 
Each burden and each loss 
Turn Thou into a cross. 

Nought may I count as sweet 
Save here, before Thy feet, 
In grief and love to lie ; 
Yea, here to live, to die. 



?l£r^^. 
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XV. 

"l|) thai with ^hy l^ee^noe ^hou would^st 
wholly inflame, consume, and tjjansfoitm me into 
?ghy$elf ; that I might be made one ^piijit with 
^hee, by the git^ce of inwai^d IJInion, and b\j the 
meltings o< ardent love 1" — Book iv. chap. 16. 

LIE before Thy face, as one 
Prostrate beneath the awful sun, 
Athirst for depths of light : 
Oh bid the hiding clouds unroll. 
And bum, inflame, conform my soul, 
Filled by Thine infinite. 

Oh that I might, thus fused in fire. 
Be one with Thee : that each desire, 

Each hope and aim were Thine ; 
By inward union, grace outpoured, 
Be made one spirit with my Lord, 

And filled with love divine. 

Suffer me not from out this glow 
Cold to depart : I will not go. 
But here before Thee fall. 
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Of the Holy Communion, 

Oh that I might be found in Thee, 
Thus from myself and sin set free, 
My God, my Life, my All. 

Thou shoreless sea of perfect light, 
Fulfil me with Thine infinite, 

And make my life Thine own : 
Thou only ; open all my heart, 
And ever, tide on tide, impart 

Thy love, Thy love unknown. 
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XVI. 

*' (Po tixr[\))^i ih^tt<xr[1^ with aimple and undoubi- 
ing faith, and with the xfiv^tn^ of a suppHoant 
ditaw thou neatj to the ^olij ^acttameni ; and what- 
$oavej( thou a^t not ahlo to undotistand, oommit 

aoCttJlol^ to JClmight^ (pod/^— Book iv. chap. 18, 

ITH simple heart and thought draw near, 
What God shall give thee take, 
In perfect love that casts out fear ; 
In trust no doubt may shake ; 

In prayer, that, dimly understood, 

Seeks more than faith discerns ; 
That scarce may ask the thing it would. 

Touch that for which it yearns. 

Then thou before the veiled shrine. 

In reverent awe, shalt see 
God's hidden things, yea, Christ's divine. 

Awhile revealed to thee. 

Though in this land thou hast not trod, 

Though all unlearnt thou art, 
Lean thou in simple trust on God, 

Who loves the poor in heart. 
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Of the Holy Communion. 

The humble God doth ever guide ; 
And still with such' as these, 

He walks, on many an eventide, 
Among the garden trees. 




s XVIL 

" Jfoq {aiih and love do hotto apeoiaU^ iabo tho 
load) and wo^ib in hiddon ways^ in ihio mo8t 
hol^i most suptiomolg oxoollont $aoitamont/^ 

Book It. oliap. 18. 

S unknown forces bring 
The hidden life of spring, 
Thus bom are faith and love : 
They work in silent ways, 
Whereof is none who says, 

" See here or there they move." 

As faint the sun shines through, 
Then widens o'er the blue, 

What time night shrinks away ; 
So, in this holy feast. 
Are faith and love increased 

From dawn to perfect day. 

Who knows the ways of God, 
Where He the deep hath trod. 
In mercy or in wrath ? 

lOI 



Of the Holy Communion, 

Around His face are rolled 
Dark clouds in fold on fold, 
The waters are His path. 



In all God works unseen ; 
Thick darkness is His screen ; 

His dwelling is afar : 
We see, in shade or sign, 
The form, the word divine. 

But know not what they are. 



And can we hope to trace 
The hidden life of grace. 

The springs that are in Him ; 
Where, in divinest thought. 
Most near our souls are brought, 

There most our eyes are dim. 



Here love hath reached its height ; 
Here faith pressed close on sight ; 

Here most they fall and fail : 
Thus humbled. Lord, we kneel, 
The while Thy hands reveal 

The Ark within the veil. 
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Of the Holy Communion, 

Kneel we in dust full low : 
How should we hope to know 

The grace all thought above ; 
The sacred love thus shewn, 
Yet all the more unknown, 

God's very heart of love. 




Ipnnteb bg |amea ^arlur anb ^To., Cr^fmt-garb, d)(£orb. 



A SELECTION FROM THE PUBLICATIONS OF 
PARKER AND CO. 

OXFORD, AND 6 SOUTHAMPTON-STREET, 
STRAND, LONDON. 



A Historical Companion to Hymns 
Ancient and Modern; 

Containing the Greek and Latin ; the German, Italian, French, 
Danish and Welsh Hymns ; the first lines of the English 
Hymns ; the Names of all Authors and Translators ; Notes 
and Dates. Edited by the Rev. Robert Maude Moorsom, 
M.A., Trin. Coll., Cambridge, formerly Rector of Sadberge, 
County Durham. 24mo., cloth, 5^. \yust published. 

The Apology of Tertullian for 
the Christians. 

Translated with Introduction, Analysis, and Appendix con- 
taining the Letters of Pliny and Trajan respecting the Chris- 
tians. By T. Herbert Bindley, M.A., Merton Collie, 
Oxford. Crown 8vo., cloth, y, 6d, [Just published. 

A Brief History of the English Church. 

By Alfred Cecil Smith, M.A., Vicar of Summertown, 
Oxford. Fcap. 8vo. , limp cloth, price 2s, 6d, \^st published. 

The Faithful Departed 

And Other SERMONS. By the Rev. Charles Page Eden, 
M.A., sometime Fellow and Tutor of Oriel College, and 
Vicar of St. Mary's, Oxford ; late Vicar of Aberford, and 
Canon of York. Crown 8vo., cloth, 5^. 

A Menology ; 
Or Record of Departed Friends. i6mo., cloth, 3J. 

The Seven Sayings from the Cross : 

ADDRESSES by William Bright, D.D., Canon of Christ 
Church, Oxford. Fcap. 8vo., limp cloth, is. 6d. 

Lays of the Early English Church. 

By W. Foxley Norris, M. A., Rector of Witney. Fcap. 8vo., 
cloth, with Twelve Illustrations, y. 6d. 

Lost Chords. 

By W. Moore, Rector of Appleton ; late Fellow of Magdalen 
College, Oxford. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 3^. 

The Church in England from ^A^illiam III. 

to Victoria. 

By the Rev. A. H. Hore, M.A., Trinity College, Oxford. 
2 vols., Post 8vo., cloth, 15^. 

[x9o.i*.a5.] 



THEOLOGICAL WORKS. <&*/•. 



The One Heliaion. 

Truth, Holiness, and Peace desired by the Nations, and Revealed 
by Jesus Christ. By the Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of 
Salisbury. Second Edition. Crown 8vo., cloth, 7/. 6^. 

The Administration of the Holy Spirit 
In the Body of Christ. The Bampton Lectures for 1868, 
By the late Lord Bishop of Salisbury. Third Edition. 
Crown 8vo., 7<r. 6^. 

An Explanation of the Thirty-Nine 

Articles. 
By the late A. P. Forbes, D.C.L., Bishop of Brechin. With 
an Epistle Dedicatory to the Rev. E. B. PusEY, D.D. New 
Edition, in one vol.. Post 8vo., I2j. 

A Short Explanation of the Nicene Creed, 
For the Use of Persons banning the Study of Theology. By 

the late A. P. Forbes, D.C.L., Bishop of Brechin. New 

Edition, Crown 8vo., cloth, 6j, 

The Apostles' Creed. 
The Greek Origin of the Apostles* Creed Illustrated by Ancient 
Documents and Recent Research. By Rev. John Baron, 
D.D., F.S.A. 8vo., cloth, with Seven Illustrations, lOf, td» 

nPhd Sacra lYifiTits 
EICHARP BAXTER ON THE SACRAMENTS: Holy 
Orders, Holy Baptisni, Confirniation, Absolution, Holy 
Communion. i8mo., cloth, i/. 

The History of Confirmation. 
By W1LT.IAM Jackson, M.A., Queen's College, Ojcford; Vicar 
of Heathfield, Sussex. Crown Svo., cloth, 2J. 6^. 

A Summary of the Ecclesiastical Courts 
Commission's Report: 
And of Dr. Stubbs' Historical Reports ; together with a Re- 
view of the Evidence before the Commission. By Spencer 
L. HoLLAN D, Barrister-at-Law. Post 8vo., cloth, 7j. f>d, 

A History of Canon La^w 

In conjunction with other Branches of Jurisprudence : with 
Chapters on the Royal Supremacy anci the Report of the 
Commission on Ecclesiastical Courts. By Rev. J. Dodd, 
M.A., formerly Rector of Hampton Poyle, Oxon. 8vo., 
cloth, 7j. 6^. 

The Philosophy of Church-Life, 

Or The Church of Christ viewed as the Means whereby God 
manifests Himself to Mankind. By the late R. Tudor. B. A., 
Vicar of Swallowcliffe, "Wilts ; Author of " The Decalogue 
viewed as the Christian's Law," &c. 2 vols., 8vo., cloth, i6j. 
'* A work which w^ do not jbesitate to pronounce one jof the most im- 
portant contributions to scientific theology that has b$en made in our 



DOCTRINAL THEOLOGY. 



On £ucharistical Adoration. 

With Considerations suggested by a Pastoral Letter on the 
Doctrine of the Most Holy Eucharist. By the late Rev. 
John Keble, M.A., Vicar of Hursley. 24010., sewed, 2j. 

The Catholic DoQtrjne of the Sacrifice and 
Participation of the Holy Eucharist. 

By Geo jiGE Trevor, M.A., D.D., Canon of York; Rector of 
Beeford. Second Edition. Svo., cloth, I05'. 6^. 



8. Athanaslud pn l^he 
Incarnation, &c 

. S. Potris Nostri S. Athanasii Ar^bi- 
episcopi Alexandriae de Incarpa- 
tione Verbi, ejusque Corporali ad 
nps Adveqtu. With an ^glish 
Translation by the Rev. T/K|dg- 
WAY, B.D.y Hon. Canon of Ch. Cfa. 
Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 5*. 

De Fide et Symbpfp : 

Documenta qaacdam nee non AU- 

Suorum SS. Patrum Tractatus. 
Ididit Carolus A. Hburtlev, 
S.T.P., Dom. Mar,^et9 Prae- 
lector, et iSdis Christi Ononicus. 
i^ditio Quarta, R<ecognita e( Au^ta. 
Crown 8vo., cloth, 4^. 6^. 

Translation of the above. 

Qoth, 4r. dd. 

The Canons of the Church. 

The Definitions of the Catholic Faith 
and Canons of Discipline of the 
First Four General Councils of the 
Universal Church. Jn Greek and 
English. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, zs. 6d. 

The English Canons. 

The Constitutions and Canons Eccle- 
siastical of the Church of England, 
ref^erred to their Original Sources, 
and Illustrated with Explanatoiy 
Notes, by Mackenzie E. C. Wal- 
coTT, B.t>., F.S.A., Prsecentorand 
Prebendary of Chichester. Fcap. 
8vo., cloth, 3X. 6d. 

Cur Deus Homo. 
Ox Why God was made Man; by 
St. Ansblk. iotiii and PogBwh. 

8t Cyril on the Myateriee. 
The Five Lectures of St. Cyril on 
the Mysteries, and other Sacra- 
mental Treatises ; with Transla- 
tions. Edited by the Rev. H. De 
RoMBSTiN, M.A., Great Maple- 
stead, Essex. Fc^p. §vo., i^oth^ 
3*. 



8. Aurelius Augustinus, 

l^PISCOPUS HiPPONENSIS, 

De OitechizaDdis Rudibus, de Fi(|^ 
Rerum qux non videntur, de Uti- 
litate Credendi. A New EditioQi 
with the Enchiridion. Fcap. 8vo.} 
cloth, 3^. 6d, 

Translation of the above. 

Cloth, y. 6d, 

VIncentlus Lirineofit. 

For the Antiquity aqd Universsility 
of the Catholic Faith against the 
Profane Novelties of all fteretics. 
Latin tfMd English, New£ditioo« 
Fc4p. 8vo., 3*. 

Th9 PastQral Rule of 
8. Qregory. 

SancM Grfgorii Papae Regulae P9S- 
toralis Liber, ad Johannem, Epis- 
copum Civit»tis Ravennse. : Wjitili 
an English Tr^^nslation. By th'e 
Rev. H. R. Bramj-ev, M.A., Fel- 
low of Magdalen College, Oxford. 
Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 6s. 

The Book of Rat ram n. 

The Priest and Monk of Qorb^y 
commonly called Bertram, on the 
Body and Blood of the I^rd. 
(Latin and English.) Fcap. 8vo. 

The Athanasiiin Creed. 

A.Critical History of the Athanasisj^ 
Cieed,by the Ray.D^NiEi-WATfeR- 
land, D.D. Fcap. 8vo., doth, 5/. 

The Teaching of the Twehre Apos- 
tles. The Greek Text with Eng-^ 
Iish Translation, Introduction, 
Notes, and Illustrative Passages. 
By the Rev. H. De Romestin, 
Injcumbent of Fr^land, and Rural 
Dean. Second £4ition. Fcap. 



4 SCRIPTURE COMMENTARIES, &c. 

Studia Sacra: 

Commentaries on the Introductory Verses of St. John's Gospel, 
and on a Portion of St Paul's Epistle to the Romans ; with 
an Analysis of St. Paul's Epistles, &c., by the late Rev. John 
Keble, M.A. 8vo. , cloth, lOr. dd. 

Discourses on Prophecy. 

In which are considered its Structure, Use and Inspiration. 
By John Davison, B. D. Sixth and Cheaper Edition. 8vo., 
doth, 9J. 

The Worship of the Old Covenant 

CONSIDERED more ESPECIALLY IN RELATION to 
THAT OF THE New. By the Rev. E. F. Willis, M.A., late 
Vice-Principal of Cuddesdon College. Post 8vo., cloth, y. 

A Summary of the Evidences for the Bible* 

By the Rev. T. S. Ackland, M.A., late Fellow of Clare Hall, 
Cambridge ; Incumbent of Pollington cum Balne, Yorkshire. 
24mo., cloth, 3^, 

A Plain Commentary on the Book of Psalms 

(Prayer-book Version), chiefly grounded on the Fathers. For 
the Use of Families. 2 vols., Fcap. 8vo., cloth, lOf. 6^, 

The Psalter and the Gospel. 

The Life, Sufferings, and Triumph of our Blessed Lord, revealed 
in the Book of Psalms. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 2j. 

The Study of the New Testament ; 

Its Present Position, and some of its Problems. AN INAU- 
GURAL LECTURE delivered on Feb. 20th and 22nd, 1883. 
By W. SandaV, M.A., D.D., Dean Ireland's Professor of 
.the Exegesis of Holy Scripture. 64 pp. 8vo., in wrapper, 2s, 

Sayings Ascribed to Our Lord 

By the Fathers and other Primitive Writers, and Incidents in 
His Life narrated by them, otherwise than found in Scrip- 
ture. By John Theodore Dodd, B.A., late Student of 
Christ Church, Oxford. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, y. 

A Commentary on the Epistles and Gospels 
in the Book of Common Prayer. 

Extracted from Writings of the Fathers of the Holy Catholic 
Church, anterior to the Division of the East and West With 
an Introductory Notice by the Dean of St. Paul's. 2 vols. , 
Crown 8vo., cloth^ lOf. id. 



SCRIPTURE COMMENTARIES, 6v. 



Catena Aurea. 

A Commentary on the Four Gospels, collected out of the Works 
of the Fathers by S. Thomas Aquinas. Uniform with the 
Library of the Fathers. A Re4gsue, complete in 6 vols., 
cloth, £z 2s, 

A Plain Commentary on the Four Holy 

Gospels, 

Intended chiefly for Devotional Reading. By the Very Rev. 
J. W. BuRGON, B.D., Dean of Chichester. New Edition. 
4 vols., Fcap. 8vo., limp cloth, £i is. 

The Last Twelve Verses of the Gospel 
according to S. Mark 

Vindicated against Recent Critical Objectors and Established, 
by the Veiy Rev. J. W. Burgon, B.D., Dean of Chichester. 
With Facsimiles of Codex S a^i^d Codex L. 8vo., cloth, dr. 

The Gospels from a Rabbinical Point 

of View, 

Shewing the perfect Harmony of the Four Evangelists on the 
subject of our Lord's Last Supper, and the Bearing of the 
Laws and Customs of the Jews at the time of our Lord's 
coming on the Language of the Gospels. By the late Rev. G. 
W. PiERiTZ, M.A. Crown 8vo., limp cloth, 3^. 

Christianity as Taught by S. PauL 

By the late W. J. Irons, D.D., of Queen's College, Oxford; 
Prebendary of S. Paul's ; being the BAMPTON LECTURES 
for the Year 1870, with an Appendix of the Continuous 
Sense of S. Paul's Epistles ; with Notes and Metalegomena, 
8vo., with Map, Second Edition, with New Preface, cloth, 9J. 

S. Paul's Epistles to the Ephesians and 

Philippians. 

A Practical and Exegetical Commentary. Edited by the late 
Rev. Henry Newland. 8vo., cloth, js, 6ef. 

The Explanation of the Apocalypse. 

By Venerable Beda, Translated by the Rev. Edw. Mar- 
shall, M.A., F.S.A., formerly Fellow of Corpus Christi 
College, Oxford. 180 pp. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, y, &/. 



er MCCIESIASTICAL mSTOJtV, 6v. 

A History of the Church, 

From the Edict of Milafi, a.d. 313, to the Coancil of Chalcedon, 
A^D. 451. B7 William Bright, D.D., Regius Professor oi 
Ecclesiastical History, afid Canon of Christ Chttrch, Oxford. 
Second Editiofn. Post 8to., iQr< 6tl, 

The Age of the Martyrs ; 

Or, The First Three Centuries of the Work of the Church 
of our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ. By the late John 
David JeHkinSi B.D., Fellow of Jesus College, Oxford ; 
Canon c^ Pieter Maritzburg. Cr. 8to., cl., reduced to 3^. 6ti, 

Eighteen Centuries of the Church in 

England. 

By the Rer. A. H. Hore, M.A. < Trinity CoU^^e, Oxford, 
712 pp. Deniy 8to., doth, i^. 

The Ecclesiastical History of the First 

Three Centuries, 

From the Crucifixion of Jesus Christ to the year 313. By the 
late Rev. Dr. BuRToli. Fourth Edition. 8vo., cloth, 12s. 

A Brief History of the Christian Church, 

From the First Century to the Reformation. By the Rev. 
J. S. BARTLETt. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 2s. 6d. 

A History of the English Church, 

From its Foundation to the Reign of Queen Mary. By Mary 
Charlotte StapleIt. Fourth Edition, revised, with a Re- 
commendatory Notice by Dean Hook. Crown Svo. , cloth, 5^. 

Bede's Ecclesiastical History of the 
English Nation. 

A New Translation by the Ret. L. GidleY, M. A., Chaplain of 
St. Nicholas', Salisbury* Crown Svo., cloth, dr. 

St. Paul in Britain ; 

Or, The Origin of British as opposed to Papal Christianity. 
By the Rev. R* W. MoROAlV. Second Edition. Crown Svo. , 
cloth, 2s. 6d, 

The Sufferings of the Clergy during the 

Great Rebellion. 

By the Rev. John Walker, M.A., sometime of Exeter College, 
Oxford, and Rector of St. Mary Major, Exeter. Epitomised 
by the Author <i( "The Annals of England." Second Edi- 
tion. Fcap. Svo., cloth 2s, 6d, 



THE PRAYER'JBOOK. 



Missale ad xisimt Insignis et Prfficlana EeclesiflD Samm. 

Ed. F. H. Dickinson, A.M. Complete in One Vol., 8vo., cL, 
26x. Part n., 6j. ; Patt III., loj. dd, \ and Part IV., 7/. td. ; 
may still be bad. 

The First Prayer-fiook of Edward VI. Compared 

With the Successive Revisions of the Book of Common Prayer. 
Together with a Concordance and Index to the Rubrics in the 
several Editions. Second Edition. Crown 8vo., cloth, lis. 

An IntroduetioB 

TO THE HISTORY OF THE SUCCESSIVE REVI- 
sions of the Book of Common Prayer. By James Parker, 
Hon. M.A. Oxon. Crown 8vo., pp.xxxii., 532, cloth, I2J. 

The Prinoiples of BiTine Serrice ; 

Or, An Incmiry concerning the True Manner of Understand- 
ing and Using the Order for Morning and Evening Prayer, 
and for the Administration of the Holy Communion in the 
English Church* By tSie late Ven. PHiLiP FrSeman, M. A., 
Ardideacon of Exeter^ &c. 3 vols., 8vo., cloth> i6j. 

A History of the Book of Oonunon Prayer, 

And other Authorized Books, from the Reformation ; with an 
Account of the State of Rel^on in England from 1640 to 
1660. By the Rev. ThoMas LathbURY^ M.A» Second 
Edition^ with an Index. Svo., clothj 5^'. 

The Prayer-'Book Calendar. 

THE CALENDAR OF THE PRAYER-BOOK ILLUS- 
TRATED. (Comprising the first portion of the "Calendar 
of the Anglican Church," with additional Illustrations, an 
Appendix on Emblems, &c.) With aoo Ei^avii^s from Me- 
dieval Works of Art. Sixth Thousand. Fcap. ^o., cl., 6j. 

A Cheap Edition of 

The First Prayer-Book 

As issued by the Authority of the Parliament of the Second 
Year of King Edward VI. 1549. Tenth Thousand. 24mo., 
limp cloth, price Ix. 

Also^ 

The Second Prayer-Book of Edward VI. 

Issued 1552. Fifth Thousand. 24mo., limp cloth, price is, 

Bitnal Gonformity. 

Interpretations of the Rubrics of the Prayer-Book^ agreed upon 
by a Conference held at All Saints, Margaret-street, iSSio— 
1881. Third Edition, 80 pp. Crown 8vo., in wrapper, \s. 

The Ornaments Rnbrick, 
I^ History and Meaning. Fifth Thousand. 72 pp., 
Cro|¥n 8vo., dd. 



8 PARISH WORK, 



The Catechkt*s Kannal ; 

By Edw. M. Holmes, Rector of Marsh Gibbon, Bicester. With 
an Introduction by the late Samuel Wilberforce, Lord 
Bp. of Winchester. 6th Thousand. Cr. 8vo., limp cL, ^r. 

The Conflrmation Class-book: 

Notes for Lessons, with Appendix, containing Questions and 
Summaries for the Use of the Candidates. By Edward 
M. Holmes, LL.B., Author of the "Catechist's Manual.*' 
Second Edition, Fcap. 8vo., limp cloth, 2s, 6d, 
The Questions, separate, 4 sets, in wrapper, is. 
The Summaries, separate, 4 sets, in wrapper, is. 

Catechetical Lessons on the Book of Common Prayer. 

Illustrating the Prayer-book, from its Title-page to the end of 
the Collects, Epistles, and Gospels. Designed to aid the 
Clergy in Public Catechising. By the Rev. Dr. Francis 
Hessey, Incumbent of St. Barnabas, Kensington. Fcap. 8vo., 
cloth, 6s. 

Catechising Notes on the Apostles* Creed; 

The Ten Commandments ; The Lord's Prayer ; The Confirma- 
tion Service ; The Forms of Prayer at Sea, &c. By A Wor- 
cestershire Curate. Crown 8vo., in wrapper, is. 

The Chnrch's Work in our Large Towns. 

By George Huntington, M.A., Rector of Tenby, and Domes- 
tic Chaplain of the Rt. Hon. the Earl of Crawford and Bal- 
carres. Second Edit. , revised and enlarged. Cr. 8vo. , cl. 3^. (>d. 

Notes of Seven Tears' Work in a Country Parish. 

By R. F. Wilson, M.A., Prebendary of Samm, and Examining 
Chaplain to the Bishop of Salisbury. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 4J'. 

A Manual of Pastoral Visitation, 

Intended for the Use of the Clergy in their Visitation of the 
Sick and Afflicted. By A Parish Priest. Dedicated, by 
permission, to His Grace the Archbishop of Dublin. Second 
Edition^ Crown 8vo., limp cloth, 3^. 6d, ; roan, 4;. 

The Cure of Sonls. 

By the Rev. G. Arden, M.A., Rector of Winterbome-Came, 
and Author of ** Breviates from Holy Scripture," &c. Fcap. 
8vo., cloth, 2s, 6d, 

Questions on the Collects, Epistles, and Gk>spels, 

Throughout the Year. Edited by the Rev. T. L. Claughton, 
Vicar of Kidderminster. For the Use of Teachers in Sunday 
Schools. Fifth Edition, i8mo., cl. In two Parts, each 2s. 6d, 

Addresses to the Candidates for Ordination on the 

Questions in the Ordination Service. 
By the late Samuel Wilberforce, I,ord Bishop of Win- 
chester. Fifth Thousand. Crown 8vo., cloth, 6s, 



PAROCHIAL. 



Tracts for the Christian Seasons. 

First Series. Edited by John Armstrong, D.D., late 
Lord Bishop of Grahamstown. 4 vols, complete, Fcap. 8vo., 
cloth, 12s, 

Second Series. Edited by John Armstrong, D.D., late 
Lord Bishop of Grahamstown. 4 vols, complete, Fcap. 8vo., 
cloth, iQr. 

Third Series. Edited by James Russell Woodford, D.D., 
late Lord Bishop of Ely. 4 vols., Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 14^. 

Faber's Stories from the Old Testament. 

With Four Illustrations. New Edition. Square Crown 8vo., 
cloth, 4r. 

Holy Order. 

A CATECHISM. By Charles S. Grueber, Vicar of 
S. James, Hambridge, Diocese of Bath and Wells. 220 pp. 
24mo., in wrapper, 3J. 

By the same Author, 

The Church of England the Ancient 
Church of the Land. 

Its Property. Disestablishment and Disendowment. Fate of 
Sacrilege. Work and Progress of the Church, &c., &c. 
A CATECHISM. Second Edition, 24mo., in wrapper, is, 

A Catechism on the Kingdom of God : 

For the Use of the Children of the Kingdom in Sunday and 
Day Schools. Second Edition, 70 pp. 24mo., cloth, is, ; in 
stiff wrapper, 6d, 

"Is Christ Divided?" 

On Unity in Religion, and the Sin and Scandal of Schism, 
That is to say, of Division, Disunion, Separation, among 
Christians. A CATECHISM. 8vo., in wrapper, is. 

The Catechism of the Church of England 

Commented upon, and Illustrated from the Holy Scriptures 
and the Book of Common Prayer, with Appendices on Con- 
firmation, &c., &C. 24mo., limp cloth, is. ; cloth boards, 
is, 6d, 

For a Series of Parochial Books and Tracts published by 
Messrs, Parker ^ see the Parochial Catalogue* 



id OXFORD EDITIONS OF DEVOTIONAL WORKS. 



Fca^. St/O., chUfly pHnUd in Red and Black, &H Toned Pap€r. 



«tfV«^^««#«^^^W^*#«^M«^ftMA^hMAA^IM»» 



Andrewei' Devotions. 
DEVOTIONS. By the Right Rev. 
Lancelot Andkbwes. Trant- 
lated from the Gteek and LAtin, 
attid stiTHliged «ae«r. Cloth, 5«. 

The irnltatioh of Christ. 

fOUR BOOKS. By Thomas a 
Kbmpis. a new Edition, re- 
vised. Cloth, 4r. 

Fodcet Edition. 3tmo., doth| xf . ; 
bound, IS. 6d. 

Laud's Devotions. 
THE PRIVATE DEVOTIONS of 
Dr. William Laud, Archbishop 
of Canterbury, and Martyr. An- 
tique cloth, 5«. 

8p<n«lces' Devotions. 
TRUE CHURCH of ENGLAND 
MAN'S COMPANION in thk 
CLOSET. By Nathanibl 
Spinckes. Floriated borders^ 
antique cloth, 4^ . 

Sutton's iMedltatiens. 
GODLY MEDITATIONS upon 
THE MOST HOLY SACRA- 
MENT OF THE LORD'S 
SUPPER. By Christopher 
Sutton, D.D., late Prebend of 
Westminster. A new Edition. 
Antique cloth, st. 

Devout Communicant* 
THE DEVOUT COMMUNI- 
CANT, exemplified in his Be- 
haviour before, at, and after the 
Sacrament of the Lord's Supper: 
Practically suited to aU the Parts 
6i that Solemn Ordinance. 7tb 
Edition, revised. Edited by Rev. 
G. MouLTRrs. Fcap. dvo., toned 
pai>er, red lines, ant. cloth, 44. 



Tftylor's Holy Living. 

THE RULE AND EXERCISES 
OF HOLY LIVING. By Bi- 
shop Jeremy Tavlok. Antique 
doth, 4*-. 

Pocket EdidoiL 3anio.| doth, x^ ; 
bound. It. 6d» 

Taylor's H«ly Dyins. 

THE RULE AND EXERCISES 
OF HOLY DYING. By Bishop 
Jeremy Taylor. Ant. cloth, 4«. 

Pocket Edition, ssmo., cloth, is. ; 
bound, x^. 6d, 

Taylor's Qolden Qrove. 

THE GOLDEN GROVE: A 
Choice Manual, containing what 
is to be Believed, Practised, and 
Desired or Prayed for. By Bi- 
shop Jeremy Taylor. Antique 
doth, 3«. 6d. 
Wilson's Saera Prlvata. 

SACRA PRIVATA. The Private 
MediutioBS,D«votions, and Pray- 
efs of the Right Rev. T. Wilson, 
D.D., Lord Bishop of Sodor and 
Man. Now first Printed entire, 
from the Original Manuscripts. 
Antique cloth, 4s, 

EIKAN BASIAFKR. 

THE PORTRAITURE OF HIS 
SACRED MAJESTY KING 
CHARLES I. in his SoHtudes 
and Sufferings. New Edition, 
with an Historical Preface by 
C. M. Phillimore. Cloth, 5^. 
Ancient Collects. 

ANCIENT COLLECTS AND 
OTHER PRAYERS, Selected 
for Devotional Use from various 
Rituals, with an Appendix on &e 
Collects in the Prayer-book. By 
William Bright^ D.D. Fotuth 
Edition. Antique cloth, 5s, 



DEVOTIOI^AL WORKS. lit 

EUCHARISTIC A : 

Meditations and Prayers on the Most Holy Eucharist, from 
Old English Divines. With an Introdtiction by Samuel, 
Lord Bishop of Oxford. A New Edition, revised by the 
Rev. H. E. Clayton, Vicar of S. Mary Magdalene, Oxford. 
In Red and Black, 32mo.r^ cloth, 2S. 6d, — Cheap Edition, is, 

DAILY STEPS TOIVARDS HEAVEN J 
Or, Practical THOt^OHfs on the Gospel History, for Every 

Day in the Year. Fiftieth Thousand. 32mo., roauj 2s. 6d. ; 

morocco, 5j. 
LARGE-TYPE EDITION. Crown 8vo., cloth antique, S^. 

THE HOURS ■ 
Being Prayers for the Third, Sixth, and Ninth Hours ; with 
a Preface and Heads of Devotion for the Day. Seventh 
Edition. 32mo., i^. 

PRIVATE PRAYERS FOR A VTEEK. 
Compiled by William Bright, D.D., Canon of Christ Church, 
Oxford. 96 pp. Fcap. S^vo. , limp eloth^ is, dd. 

By the same Attthar, 

FAMILY PRAYERS FOR A VSTEEK. 
Fcap. Svo., cloth, is, 

STRAY THOUGHTS : 
For Every Day in the Year. Collected and Arranged by E. L. 
32ma, cloth gilt, red edges, \s, 

OUTLINES OF INSTRUCTIONS 
Or Meditations for the Church's Seasons. By the late John 

Keble, M.A. Edited, with a Preface, by the late R. F. 

Wilson, M.A. Second Edition. Crown 8vo., cloth, toned 

paper, ^s, 

SPIRITUAL COUNSEL, ETC. 
By the late Rev. J. Keble, M.A. Edited by the late R. F. 

Wilson, M.A. Fifth Edition. Post 8vo., cloth, 3^. 6d. 

MEDITATIONS FOR THE FORTY DAYS 

OF LENT. 
By the Author of " Charles Lowder. " With a Prefatory Notice 
by the Archbishop of Dublin. iSmo., cloth, 2s, 6iL 

OF THE IMITATION OF CHRIST. 

Four Books. By Thomas a Kempis. Small 4to., printed on 
thick toned paper, with red border-lines, &c. Clotn, 12s. 

PRAYERS FOR MARRIED PERSONS. 

From Various Sources, chiefly from the Ancient Liturgies. Se- 
lected by C. Ward, M.A. Third Edition, Revised. 24mo., 
cloth, 4r. 6d, ; Cheap Edition, 2s. 6d, 

FOR THE LORD'S SUPPER. 

Devotions before and after Holy Communion. With 
Preface by J. Keble. Sixth Edition. 32mo., cloth, 2s, 
With the Office, doth, 2s. 6d. 



IS BIOGRAPHICAL. 



The latk Osborne Gordon. 

OSBORNE GORDON. A Memoir: with a Selection of his 
WritiMgs. Edited by Geo. Marshall, M.A., Rector of 
MiltoD, Berks, &c. With Medallion Portrait, 8vo., cloth, 

Dr. Preston. 

the life of the renowned dr. preston. 

Writ by his Pupil, Master Thomas Ball, D.D., Minister 
of Northampton in the year 1628. Edited by E. W. Har- 
COURT, Esq., M.P. Crown 8vo., cloth, ^ 

Rev. John Keble. 

A MEMOIR OF THE REV. JOHN KEBLE, M.A., late 
Vicar of Hursley. By the Right Hon. Sir J. T. Coleridge, 
D.C.L. Fifth Edition. Post 8vo., cloth, 6j. 

OCCASIONAL PAPERS AND REVIEWS, on Sir Walter 
Scott, Poetry, and Sacred Poetry. By the late Rev. John 
Keble. Author of * * The Christian Year. " Demy 8vo. , cloth 
extra, I2x. 

Archdeacon Denison. 

NOTES OF MY LIFE, 1805— 1878. By George An- 
thony Denison, Vicar of East Brent, 1845 : Archdeacon 
of Taunton, 1 851. Third Edition, 8vo., cloth, I2j. 

Bishop Herbert de Losinga. 
the founder of norwich cathedral. the 

LIFE, LETTERS, and SERMONS of BISHOP HER- 
BERT DE LOSINGA {b. circ. A.u. 1050, d. 11 19). By 
Edward Meyrick Goulburn, D.D., Dean of Norwich, 
and Henry Symonds, M.A. 2 vols., 8vo., cloth, 30J. 

John Armstrong, 

LIFE OF JOHN ARMSTRONG, D.D., late Lord Bishop of 
Grahamstown. By the Rev. T. T. Carter, M.A., Rector 
of Clewer. Third Edition. Fcap. 8vo., with Portrait, 
cloth, 7j. 6^. 

Bishop Wilson, 
the life of the right reverend father 

IN GOD, THOMAS WILSON, D.D., Lord Bishop of 
Sodor and Man. By the late Rev. John Keble, M.A., 
Vicar of Hursley. 2 vols., 8vo., cloth, £\ \s, 

THE SAINTLY LIFE OF MRS. MARGARET GODOL- 
PHIN. i6mo., I J. 

FOOTPRINTS ON THE SANDS OF TIME. Biogra- 
phies for Young People. Fcap., limp cloth, 2J. 6^. 
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THE AUTHORIZED EDITIONS OF 
THE CHRISTIAN YEAR, 

With the AtLthor's latest Oorrections and Additions. 

NOTICE.— Messrs. Parkbr are the sole Publishers of the Editions of the 
"Christian Year" issued with the sanction and under the direction of 
the Author's represeatatives. Att EUlitions without their imprint are 
iinauthmrized. 



Handsomely printed on toned s* d. 
paper. Small ^to.EDrrioN. 
Cloth extra • • . 10 6 

Dbmy 8ro. Edition. Cloth 6 o 

FcAP. 8vo. Edition. Cloth 3 6 

a4mo. Edit. With red lines, cl. 2 6 



32mo. Edition. s. d* 

Ooth, Kmp . . . • z o 

Cloth boards, g^lt edges . x 6 

48ma Edition. 
Cloth, limp ....06 

Roan 16 

Facsimile op thb zst Edi- 
tion. 2 vols., x2mo., boards 7 6 



The cAove Editions are kept in a variety qf bindings. 

By the same Author, 

LYRA INNOCENTIUM. Thoughts in Verse on Christian 
Children, lliirteenth Edition, Fcap. 8yo., cloth, 5/. 

48010. edition, limp cloth, 6d. ; cloth boards, u. 

MISCELLANEOUS POEMS by the Key. JOHN KEBLE, 
M.A., Vicar of Hnrsley. Third Edition, Fcap. cloth, 6j. 

THE PSALTER OR PSALMS OF DAVID : In English 
Verse. Fourth Edition, Fcap., cloth, 6j. 

The above may also be had in various bindings. 



By the late Rev. ISAAC WHjLIAMB. 

THE CATHEDRAL; or, The Catholic and Apostolic Church 

in England. Fcap. 8vo., cloth, 5j. ; 32mo., cloth, 2J. (^d, 
THE BAPTISTERY ; or. The Way of Eternal Life. Fcap. 

8vo., cloth, 7j. 6^. (with the Plates) ; 32mo., cloth, 2J. dd, 
HYMNS translated from the PARISIAN BREVIARY. 32mo., 

cloth, 2^. dd. 
THE CHRISTIAN SCHOLAR. Fcap. 8vo., doth, 5^. ; 

32mo., cloth, 2J. (id. 
THOUGHTS IN PAST YEARS. 32mo., cloth, is, Sd, 
THE SEVEN DAYS ; or, The Old and New Creation. Fcap. 

8vo., cloth, 3J. 6d, 

CHBISTIAN BAIiliADS AND POEMS. 

By Arthur Cleveland Coxe, D.D., Bishop of Western New 
York. A New Edition, printed in Red and Black, Fcap. 
8vo., cloth, 2s, 6d. — Cheap Edition, is. 

The POEMS of GEORGE HERBERT. 

THE TEMPLE. Sacred Poems and Private Ejaculations. A 
New Edition, in Red and Black 24mo., cloth, 2s, 6d, — Cheap 
Edition, ix. 



SERMOATS. 



The Archbishop of Cantkrburt. 

SiNGLEHEART. By Dr. Edward White Benson, Archbishop 
of Canterburv, late Bishop of Truro, &c. Advent Sermons, 
1876, preacned ia Lincoln CathedcmL Second Edition. 
Crown Svo., cloth, 2t. 6d, 

The Bishop of Salisbury. 

University Sermons on Gospel Subjects. By the Right 
Rev. the Lord Bishop of Salisbury. Fcap. Sfo. , d. , 2j. 6d, 

The late Bishop of Salisbury. 

Sermons on the Beatitudes, with others mostly preached 
before the University of Oxford ; to which is added a Preface 
relating to the volume of ** Essays and Reviews." New 
Edition. Crown 8vo., doth, Ji, 6d, 

The Bishop of Ne^mtgastle. 

The Awaking Soul. As sketched in the 150th Psalm. Ad- 
dresses delivered at St Peter's, Eaton-square, on the Tues- 
days in Lent» 1877, by E. R. Wilberforce, M.A. [Rt. Rev. 
the Lord Bp. of Newcastle]. Ciown 8vo., limp cloth, 2s, 6d, 

The Bishop of Barbados. 

Sermons Preached on Special Occasions. By John 
MiTCHiNfiON, D.D., late Bishop of Barbados. Crown 8va, 
clothe $s. 

Very Rev. the Dean, of Chichester. 

Short Sermons for Family Reading, following the Course 
of the Christian Seasons. By Very Rev. J. W. Burgon, B.D., 
Dean of Chichester. First Series. 2 vols., Fcap. 8vo., cloth, Ss, 

Second Series. 2 vols., Fc*p. 8vo., cloth, $s. 

Very Rev. The Deax of Rochester. 

Hints to Preachers, Illustrated by Sermons and Ad- 
dresses. By S. Reynolds Hole, Dean of Rochester. Se- 
cond Edition. Post 8vo., doth, 6^. 

Rev. J. Keble. 

Sermons, Occasional and Parochial. By the late Rev. 
John Keble, M.A., Vicar of Hursley. 8vo., doth, 12s. 

The Rev. Canon Paget. 

THE REDEMPTION OF WORK. ADDRESSES spokes 
in St. Paul's Cathedral, by Francis Paget, M. A., Senior Stu- 
dent of Christ Church, Oxford. 52 pp. Fc2^. 8vo., cloth, 2s, 

CONCERNING SPIRITUAL GIFTS. Three Addresses to 
Candidates for Holy Orders in the Diocese of Ely. With 
a Sermon. By Francis Paget, M.A., Senior Student of 
Christ Church, Oxford. Fcap* 8vo., cloth, 2s, 6d, 
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Andrewes* (Bp.) Ooo^lete Wodu. i^ vols. , 8vo^ ;^3 yx. 

The Sermons. (Separate.) $ vols., £\ 15/. 

BeveridgTB^t CBp.) Complete Works. 12 vols., 8vo., £^ 4^. 

The ENGLI8H Theological Works. 10 vols., £1 ip*. 
Bramhall's (Abp.) Works, with Life and Lottos, &c. 

5 vols., 8vo., £1 15X. 

Bull's (Bp.) Harmony on Jnstifioation. ^vols.,8vo., lox. 

■- — Defence of the Nioene Creed. 2 vols., ioj. 

« -"^ — Judgment of the Catholic Church. 5^^' 

Cosin's (Bp.) Works Complete. S vols., 8vo., £\ los. 
Crakanthorp*s Defensio EcclesiflB Anglicanse. 8vo., 7/. 
Frank's Sermons. 2 vols., 8vo., ioj. 
Forbes* Considerationes ModestsB* 2 vols., 8vo., 12s, 
Ounning's Paschal, or Lent Fast. 8vo., 6s. 
Hammond's Practical Catechism. 8vo., 5/. 

— ^ Miscellaneons Theological Works. $'* 

-—■ Thirty-one Sermons. 2 Parts, los. 

Hickes's Two Treatises on the Christian Priesthood. 

3 vols., 8vo., 15/. 

Johnson's (John) Theological Works. 2 vols., 8vo., lor. 
-— ^ '^ English Canons. 2 vols., 12s. 

Land's <Abp.) Complete Works. 7 vols., (9 Parts,) 8vo., 
£2 17/. 

L'Estrange's Alliance of Divine Offices. 8vo., 6^. 
Marshairs Penitential Diseipline. 8vo., 4^. 
Vicholson's (Bp.) Exposition of the Catechism. (This 

volume cannot be sold separate from the complete sat.) 

Orerall's (Bp.) Conyocation-book of 1606. 8vo., 5/. 
Pearson's (Bp.) Vindiciss Epistolamm S. Ignatii. 

2 vols., 8vo., lot. 

Thomdike's (Herbert) Theological Works Complete. 

6 vols., (10 Parts,) 8vo., £2 10s. 

Wilson's (Bp.) Works Complete. With Life, by Rev. 

J. Keble. 7 vols., (8 Parts,) 8vo., £s y. 
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HISTORICAL TALES, 

Illustrating the Chief Events in Ecclesiastical History 

British and Foreign, ftc. 

Fcap. 9w., X*. amtA TaU, or yi, 6d. each Volume in cloth. 



ENGLAND. Vol. I. 

X. — Thb Cave in thb Hills ; or, 

Cxcilius Viriathus. 
5.— WfLD Scenes Amongst the 

Celts. 
7.— The Rivals: A Tale of the 

Anglo-Saxon Church, 
xo. — The Black Danes. 
14.— The Alleluia Battle; or, 
Pelagianism in Britain. 

ENGLAND. Vol.11. 

x6. — ^Alicb of Fobbing ; or. The 

Times of Jack Straw and Wat 

Tyler. 
x8. — Aubrey de L'Orne ; or. The 

Times of St. Anselm. 
ax. — The Forsaken ; or, The 

Times of St. Dunstan. 
34. — Walter the Armourer; or. 

The Interdict. 
87. — Agnes Martin ; or. The Fall 

of Cardinal Wolsey. 

AMERICA AND OUR COLONlEa 

3.— The Chief's Daughter ; or. 

The Settlers in Virginia. 
8.— The Convert op Massachu- 
setts. 

20.— Wolfingham ; or, The Con- 
vict Settler of Jervis Bay. 

35.— The Catechumens of the 
Coromandel Coast. 

28. -Rose and Minnie; or. The 
Loyalist : A Tale of Canada 
in 1837. 



FRANCE AND SPAIN. 
"•—The EXILF.S of the Cebenna ; 
a Journal written during the 
Dccian Persecution. 

2a.— The Dove of Tabenna ; and 
The Rescue. 

23.— Larache : A Tale of the Por- 
tuguese Church in the Six- 
teenth Century. 

a9-— DoRES DB Gualdim: A Tale 
of the Portuguese Revolution. 

EASTERN AND NORTHERN 
EUROPE. 
6. — ^The Lazar-House of Leros : 
a Tale of the Eastern Church. 
IX. — The Conversion of St. Vla- 
dimir; or. The Martyrs of 
Kief. 
x3.-> The Cross in Sweden ; or.The 

Days of King Ingi the Good. 
17. — ^The Northern Light : A 
Tale of Iceland and Greenland. 
26. — The Daughters of Pola: 
a Tale of the Great Tenth 
Persecution. 

ASIA AND AFRICA. 
4.-— The Lily of Tiflis : a Sketch 

from Georgian Church History. 
9 — ^Thk Quav of the Dioscuri : 

a Tale of Nicene Times. 
X2. — ^The Sea-Tigers :^ A Tale of 

Mediaeval Nestorianism. 
xs.— The Bride of Ramcuttah : A 

Tale of the Jewish Missions. 
X9. — Lucia's Marriage; or, The 

Lions of Wady- Araba. 



SDf)e late lit* fElfaeg'st ^^staltet. 

Just published, i6mo.. cloth, i#. ; by Post, xs. %d. 
A CHEAP EDITION (being the 20th) of 
THE PSALTER; or, Canticles and Psalms of David. 
Pointed for Chanting on a New Principle. With Explanations and Direc- 
tions. By the late Stephen Elvkv, Mus. Doc, Organist of New and 
St. John's Colleges, and Organist and Chora^us to the University of 
Oxford. With a Memorandum on the Pointmg of the Gloria Patri, 
by Sir G. J. Elvev. 

Also^ 
II. FCAP. 8vo. EDITION (the aist), limp cloth, 2*. 6d. With PRO- 
PER PSALMS, y. 
III. LARGE TYPE EDITION for ORGAN (the i8th). Demy 8vo., 

cloth, $s. 
THE PROPER PSALMS separately. Fcap. 8vo.. sewed, 6d. 
THE CANTICLES separately (18th Edition). Fcap. 8vo., arf. 
The Psalter la used at St. geoiye's Chapel, Vindsor, and at many CathedralB. 
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